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To  our  beloved  parents,  who  have  made  it  possible  for  us  to 
obtain  twelve  years  of  successful  school  work  and  graduate  from 
South  Whitley  High  School,  and  to  Mr.  Mosher,  our  Superin- 
tendent, for  his  loyal  and  untiring  efforts  for  the  betterment  of 
our  schools,  and  for  his  aid  and  assistance  to  us  in  publishing 
The  "Reflector,"  we,  the  Class  of  19.21 ,  dedicate  this  Annual. 
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HISTORY  OF  THE  CLASS  OF  '21. 

Twenty-nine  we  were,  when  we  began  our  eventful  career  in  the  South 
Whitley  High  School  in  1917.  No  doubt  we  were  an  awkward  looking  group 
when  we  presented  ourselves  hesitatingly  before  the  Assembly  room  that  fair 
September  morning.  We  were  amazed  at  the  vast  assemblage,  or  so  it  seemed 
to  us,  and  we  felt  nervous  and  altogether  uncomfortable.  The  last  bell  rang 
and  school  came  to  order.  Before  we  had  hardly  time  to  gasp  and  realize  it 
all,  Algebra,  English,  Botany  and  Latin  were  thrust  upon  us.  No  doubt  if  we 
had  not  come  with  the  firm  determination  to  win,  many  would  have  abandoned 
our  group,  but  we  held  firm  and  solved  the  a's  and  b's,  x's  and  y's  of  tlui 
at  last  comprehensible  Algebra.  Latin  came  nearly  driving  us  from  school, 
but  Miss  Bonewitz  explained,  unraveled  the  mysteries  of  case  forms  and 
smoothed  out  all  our-  difficulties.  Miss  Bortz  became  wrathful  and  greatly 
irritated  but  we  appeased  her  anger  with  a  goodly  number  of  themes  and  thus 
escaped  with  our  credits.  Botany  was  our  one  real  recreation.  'Twas  a  great 
enjoyment  so  we  all  had  no  difficulty  in  passing.  Thus  our  first  year  drew  to 
a  close  and  we  found  ourselves  a  little  wiser. 

We  assembled  again  in  September  of  the  following  year.  'Some  of  our 
number  had  left  us,  but  we  went  joyfully  forward  fighting  the  battles  of 
Caesar,  solving  Geometry  propositions  and  coming  forth  from  the  middle  ages 
with  a  goodly  knowledge  of  Modern  and  Medieval  History. 

The  fall  of  1919  found  us  back  once  more  working  hard,  but  with  joyful 
and  light  hearts.  History  was  easy,  English  too  and  Algebra  likewise.  Geom- 
etry loomed  up  the  second  half  but  with  Mr.  Fairfield's  help  it  was  not  diffi- 
cult. A  few  attempted  book-keeping  and  were  awarded  their  certificates  of 
efficiency  in  the  end.  During  the  year  the  class  found  time  to  stage  a  play 
entitled  "The  Brixton  Burglary."  With  the  kindly  assistance  of  Mr.  Fair- 
field, our  class  patron,  the  play  proved  a  huge  success,  which  more  than  amply 
paid  our  expenses  of  the  Junior  and  Senior  Reception.  The  last  event  having 
met  with  the  hearty  commendation  of  the  out  going  class.  We  also  lent  a 
helping  hand  in  the  Baccalaureate  and  Commencement  exercises. 

At  last  in  the  year  1920,  we  the  faithful  sixteen,  found  ourselves  embark- 
ed on  our  Senior  career.  Already  half  the  year  has  passed  quickly  by.  All 
have  applied  themselves  to  their  work  with  a  good  will  and  an  Annual  prom- 
ises to  be  one  of  the  fruits  of  this  eventful  year.  Further  possibilities  are  as 
yet  incomplete  and  for  exact  information,  one  had  best  consult  some  oracle,  at 
Dephi  perchance.  Whatever  the  outcome  may  be  we  will  ever  have  a  clear 
vision  of  the  happy  days  spent  at  the  old  South  Whitley  High  School  and  will 
ever,  remain  loyal  to  the  blue  and  the  white.  Lezeth  Bates,  '21. 


Motto— Not  For  Self  But  For  All. 
Colors — Royal  Purple  and  While 
Flower— White   Tea    Rose. 


LESTER  KALER 

"Jim." 

■'  When  duty  and  pleasure  clash 
Let  duly  go  to  smash." 

Glee  Club  '18,  '19,  '20,  '21. 
Orchestra  '18,   '19,  '20,  '21. 
"Windmills  of  Holland"  Franz  '21. 
Joke  Editor  of  "Reflector"   '21. 
President  of  Class  '21. 


LEZETH  BATES 


'Quiet  and  reserved,   just  because  she  is 
thinking." 

Glee  Club   '19,   '20. 
"Young  Dr.  Divine"  Dr.  Divine  '21. 
Editor-in-Chief  of  "Reflector"  '21. 
Oratoricals   '20. 


BOYD  MEYERS 

"Stub." 


"He  proved  the  best  man  on  the  field." 

Representative  of  "Reflector"   '20. 

"Brixton  Burglary"   '20. 

Vice  President  '21. 

Business  Manager  of  "Reflector" 
'21. 

Rector  Scholarship  DePamv  Uni- 
versity 3921-22. 


RUTH  KELLER 

"Rudie." 


"She  is  as  full  of  spirit  as  the  month  of 
May." 

(lice  Club  18,   '19,  '20,   '21. 

"Princess  Chrysanthemum"  fairv 
'18. 

Vice-President   '19. 

"Young  Dr.  Divine"  Maude  '21. 

"Windmills  of  Holland"  Katrina  '21. 

Assistant  Business  Manager  of  "Re- 
flector"  '21. 

Basket  Ball  '20.  '21. 


CORA  GEIST 
"C.  D." 

"She  even  smiled  and  went  he?*  way, 
A  favorite  with  all." 

Glee  Club  '18,  '19,  '20. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  '19. 
"Princess   Chrysanthemum"    sprite 

'18. 
Representative  of  "Reflector"   '20. 
"Brixton  Burglary"  Jessie  '20. 
"Young  Dr.  Divine"  Rose  '21. 
Alumni  Editor  of  "Reflector"  '21. 
Basket  Ball  '20,  '21. 


HUGH  LANCASTER 

"Lanky." 

''There  are  two  sides  to  every  question, 
Mine,  and  the  wrong  side." 

Glee  Club  '18,  '19. 
"Brixton  Burglary"  Mr.  Diggle  '20. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  '21. 
President  of  Athletic  Board  '21. 
Assistant  Editor  of  "Reflector"  '21. 


DOROTHY  ESSIG 
"Dot." 

"She  will  sing  the  savageness  out  of  a 
bear." 

Glee  Club  '18,  '19,  '20,  '21. 

"Princess  Chrysanthemum"  sprite 
'18. 

Vice  President  '20. 

"Brixton  Burglary"  Millicent  '20. 

Secretary  of  Athletic  Board  '20. 

"Young  Dr.  Divine"  Grace  '21. 

Music  and  Art  Editor  of  "Reflec- 
tor"  '21. 

"Windmills  of  Holland"  Wilhel- 
mina    '21. 

Orchestra  '21. 


RALPH  MINK 
"Mink." 


"I'm  pretty  well  satisfied  with  life" 

Glee  Club  '18,  '19,  '20,  '21. 
"Princess  Chrysanthemum"   '18. 
"Brixton  Burglary"  Frazier  Green 

'20. 
Track  Team  '19,   '20. 
Athletic  Board  '20. 
President  of  Class   '20. 
Staff  '21. 

"Windmills  of  Holland   '21. 
Orchestra  '21. 


MARY  REED 
"Sam." 

"She  never  worries  and  every  thing  goes 
on  smoothly." 

Glee  Club  '18,   '19,  '20, 
"Brixton  Burglary"  Petunia   '20. 
"Young  Dr.  Divine"  Elizabeth  '21. 
Girl's  Athletic   Editor   "Reflector" 

'21. 
Basket  Ball   '21. 


KELLIS  KITE 

"Kelly." 

"He's  one  of  those  people  no  one  knows 
anything  about." 

Basket  Ball  '21. 


ALPHA  STRIGGLE 

"Of  a  noble,  modett  nature." 
Glee  Club   19,   '20. 


RUTH  HOWES 
"A  maiden  never  bold." 
Glee  Club  '20,  -21. 


FREEMAN  KIEFER 

"Kiefer." 

"When  I  speak,  let  no  dog  bark." 

Glee  Club  18,  '19,  '20,  '21. 

Track  Team  '20,  '21. 

Captain  Track  Team  '21. 

Basket  Ball  '18,   '19,   '20,   '21. 

"Brixton  Burglary"   '20. 

Orchestra  '21. 

Boy's  Athletic  Editor    "Reflector" 

'21. 
"Windmills  of  Holland"   '21. 


REVA  FOX 

"Bebe." 


"The  way  to  gain  a  friend  is  lo  be  one." 

Glee  Club  18,  19,  '20,  '21. 
Secretary  and  Treasurer    18. 
"Princess    Chrysanthemum"    sprite 

18. 
"Brixton   Burglary"   Alicia    Green 

'20. 
"Young  Dr.  Divine"  Rebecca  '21. 
"Windmills  of  Holland"  Mrs.  Her- 

togenbosch   '21. 
Vice  President  of  Athletic  Board  '21 
Cartoonist  of  "Reflector"  '21. 
Basket  Ball  '20,  '21. 


RUTH  GOFF 

"Ruthie." 


"We  grant  although  she  had  much  wit, 
She  was  very  shy  of  using  it." 

Glee  Club  19,  '20. 


MERVYN  HARDINGHAM 
"Dave." 

"And  silent  laughter  tickled  all  my  soul." 

"Brixton  Burglary"    '20. 
Basket  Ball  '21. 


JUNIOR  CLASS  HISTORY 

The  Class  of  twenty-two  is  sure  to  remember, 

The  time  we  first  met  in  the  middle  of  September. 

At)  first  we   gazed  .about   in  the   hall 

And  then  proceeded  our  names  to  enroll. 

We  thought  that  we,  like  Seniors,  would  be  nice, 

And  at  first  we  sat  as  quiet  as  mice. 

After  a  time,  like  all  girls  and  boys, 

We  decided  it  was  best  to  make  some  noise. 

After  the  introductions  hated, 

Our  bashfulness  very  quickly  abated. 

To  lead  us  from  darkness  to  light, 

We  chose  as  President,  Miss  Prudence  White. 

Having  loved  the  Faculty,  Oh  so  well, 

At  the  end  of  the  term  our  countenance  fell. 

When  the  Sophomore  year  began, 

Most  of  our  number  came  back  again. 

This  class  then  established  for  itself  fame, 

In  many  an  inter-class  Basket  Ball  game. 

Almost  every  Geometry  Proposition, 

Won  our  hearty  opposition. 

In  Mr,  Mosher's  Ancient  History  Class 

We  learned  it  was  very  dangerous  to  "sas." 

And  thus,  after  all  our  trouble  and  strife, 

Vacation  seemed  like  living  real  life. 

The  Junior  year  is  rather  "punk" 

On  English  tests  we  always  flunk. 

We  simply  can't  remember  every  little  date 

Such  as  the  Revolution  of  1688. 

We  all  work  hard  most  every  night, 

So  that  soon  we  may  take  the  seats  to  the  right. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  half,  no  one  showed  contempt, 

Because  of  our  number  entirely  exempt. 

And  just  so  in  all  the  future  hard  work, 

We  hope  that  no  one  a  duty  will  shirk,  Mabel  Mishler,  '22. 
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JUNIOR  CHARACTERISTICS 

Bayard  Craw,   (Biuld) — "Juicy  Fruit  please." 

Carrol  Snyder,  (Snyd) — Mischief  sparkles  in  his  eyes. 

Robert  Day,  (Bobby)— "What's  her  name." 

Walter  Smith,  (Smithe) — "Never  again  will  I  be  bashful." 

Mabel  Mishler,  (Mabe) — "I  just  despise  those  old  English  authors." 

Prudence  White,  (Prudy) — "Haint  that  cute." 

Dorothy  Ray,  (F.  M.) — "I  admire  black  wavy  hair." 

Thomas  Rody,  (Tom) — He  findeth  relief  from  much  study  in  much  mischief. 

George  Holloway,  (Jiggs) — "Pa,  give  me  a  penny  I  want  to  be  sporty." 

Ronald  Graff,   (Frowzy) — "Aw,  some  Sophomores  are  nice." 

Norman  Miller,  (Doug) — "B.  B.  boys  shouldn't  be  recuiired  to  make  speeches." 

Gilbert  Graff,  (Gib) — He  is  distinguished  by  the  Avay  he  walks. 

Francis   Ulrey,    (Frankie) — "I   don't   have   this   History  topic   committed  to 

memory  yet." 
Minerva  Colvin,    (Virg) — A  modest  unassuming  girl  Avhose   heart  is  full  of 

sunshine. 
Walter  Galbreath,  (Pat) — Why  does  he  always  go  to  sleep  on  Monday? 
Dulca  Stanley,  (Dutch) — Little,  but  oh,  my — '■ 
Glenn  Lehman,  (Cuney) — "Oh  Boy,  won't  they  be  surprised?" 
Hilda  Shorb,  (Hil)— "I  just  about  died  laughing." 


STUDIOUS  JUNIORS 

When  we  look  at  the  noisy  Freshmen 

The  Sophomores  and  Seniors  as  well, 

We  think  of  the  wasted  attention 

And  advice  that   we   all  tried  to  tell. 

As  a  class  we  all  are  exceptions 

We  are  sober  and  wise  and  good, 

From  tests  we  all  try  for  exemptions 

And  stand  where  they  all  have  stood. 

We  prepare  our  lessons  much  better 

And  recite  in  a  very  good  way, 

No  hardships  can  act  as  a  fetter 

For  Ave're  working  harder  each  daw         Hilda  Shorb,   '22. 


"THE  VOYAGE  OF  THE  SOPH'S." 

In  the  fall  of  1919,  a  sailing  vessel  known  as  the  good  ship  Freshman,  set 
sail  for  the  Land  of  Knowledge.  We  held  the  honor  of  having  the  largest 
crew  in  the  history  of  our  school,  having  forty-three  full-fledged  sailors.  "We 
were  all  good  seamen  eager  for  the  voyage  and  anxious  to  learn.  Under  the 
captaincy  of  Miss  Elf ers  we  organized  having  Robert  Clapp,  Chief  Pilot ; 
Conway  Geist,  Assistant  Pilot ;  and  Annette  Wiener,  Ship  Secretary  and  Keep- 
er of  the  "Log."  By  their  efforts,  united  with  those  of  the  higher  officers, 
especially  Mr.  Mosher's,  Ave  were  led  safely  across  the  many  stormy  seas  of 
Language  and  past  many  dangerous  rocks  of  Science  and  Math.  At  the  mid- 
dle of  our  journey  one  of  our  crew  became  discouraged  with  a  sea-faring  life 
so  was  picked  up  by  a  home-going  vessel  and  taken  back  to  port.  Soon  Helen 
Plattner,  a  sailor  from  the  port  of  Columbia  City,  joined  our  crew.  At  the 
end  of  nine  months  we  reached  the  end  our  our  journey  and  took  shore-leave 
for  the  summer. 

In  the  fall  of  '20  we  again  boarded  a  ship.  This  ship,  hoAvever,  was  bet- 
ter equipped  to  enable  lis  to  do  more  difficult  tasks  and!  endure  a  more  stren- 
uous voyage.  Some  of  our  crew  had  not  progressed  rapidly  but  thirty-six 
of  us  were  again  ready  for  the  voyage.  Those  thirty-six  A\Tere  advanced  to 
the  rank  of  Ensign  and  Avere  ready  to  set  sail  on  our  ship  the  "Sohpomore." 
We  reorganized,  Miss  Wymond  being  made  Captain.  Comvay  Geist  was  made 
Chief  Pilot ;  Lovonna  Kinsey,  Assistant  Pilot ;  and  Jeanette  Lancaster,  Ship 
Secretary  and  Keeper  of  the  "Log."  This  trip  the  Avinds  Avere  stronger  and 
the  seas  more  stormy,  hoAvever,  Ave  struggled  on.  We  held  one  thought  in  vieAV 
Avhich  was  the  desire  to  reach  a  safe  harbor  and  be  granted  another  promo- 
tion. By  persistent  effort  and  close  application  to  our  duties,  Ave  closed  our 
Sophomore  voyage  with  the  greater  majority  of  the  crew  surviving. 

We  look  forward  to  our  trip  next  year  with  much  anticipation.  Though 
storm-tossed  and  Aveather  beaten  Ave  hope  to  board  the  good  ship  "Junior" 
with  all  hands  on  deck  and  colors  flying.  Annette  Wiener,  '23. 


SOPHOMORES 

C  tand  firm,  Oh,  Sophomores, 

Great  and  Strong, 
f\  n  to  commencement 

Keeping  from  wrong. 
D  ast  years  be  forgotten 

Remember  but  this, 
I_I  ave  done  Avith  thy  play, 

Work  hard  for  thy  bliss. 
f\  mnipotent  poAver 

Will  guide  us  thro'  all, 
VUt  an's  works  aAvait  us, 

We  must  not  fall. 
f\  award  Sophomores 

To  the  fray, 
O   ally  Sophomores, 

Bear   not    dismay. 
|7   very  heart  beats 

Loyal  and  true 
C  ophomores  oavu  colors, 

White  and  the  blue. 

Genevieve  Wangh,   '23. 
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SOPHOMORE  CHARACTERISTICS 

Marguerite  Hauptmeyer,  (Hoppy) — Dignity  is  an  excellent  quality. 
Lavonna   Kinsey,    (Vony) — Small  but  precious. 
Edith  Pence,   (Pency) — "I  feel  too  mean  for  expression." 
Jeanette  Lancaster,  (Jean) — Nothing  but  herself  can  match  herself. 
Laura  Nicholson — "Oh!  he  hasn't  any  strings  on  me." 
Beulah  Moore — "I'm  not  fat,  juct  substantially  built." 
Robert  Clapp,  (Bob) — Girls  hover  'round  him  like  bees  'round  a  flower. 
Cleta  Barr,  "0,  he's  nothing  to  me."     (That's  what  they  all  say.) 
Lewis  Beard,  (Lewy) — What's  in  a  name? 
Genevieve  Waugh,   (Gene) — A  light  heart  lives  long. 
Helen  Plattner — "0,  I  didn't  get  a  note!  Do  you  suppose  he's  mad?" 
Helen  Oliver,  Our  Geometry  Star — How  does  she  do  it? 
John  Feagler — "I'd  rather  be:  right  than  be  president." 
Opal  Lancaster — "I  won't  'du't'  "  (do  it.) 
Fred  Fosler,  (Fritz) — "I'm  the  very  pink  of  courtesy." 
Von  Cook,  (Peb) — One  always  returns  to  his  first  love. 
Russel  Austin,  (Rusty) — "Well  now  the  book  says  that — " 
George  Knoop — "Seniors  are  attractive  to  me." 
Hilda  Hockemeyer — "0,  I  didn't  understand  the  question." 
Leona  Dreyer — It's  nice  to  be  slender  but  not  too  slender. 
Freeman  Smith — Tho'  defeated  he  would  argue  still. 
Conway  Geist — In  spring  a  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to  thoughts 
of  love. 

Foster  Bollinger— "Aw!  Cut  it  out!" 

Merrit  Bowers — Sober  and  serious  but  not  to  the  extreme. 

Kermit  Tressler — A  quiet  boy  is  he. 

Leota  Koontz — "I  don't  believe  I  know." 

Erna  Trier — "Well,  it  was  this  way,  you  see." 

Ieel  Lancaster — "0,  I  guess  you're  not  so  smart." 

Charles  Day,   (Charley) — Distant  love  hath  he. 

Oma  Merrick — Curls  has  she  in  abundance. 

Alma  Pook — "0,  my  goodness.     I  don't  know  that." 

Nina  Smith — A  Certain  Freshman  is  certainly  charming. 

Delia  Weybright— Our  Basket  Ball  Star. 

Berneice  Long — "0,  thev  make  me  tired." 


FRESHMAN  CAREER 

Tuesd'ay  morning,  September  7,  1920,  we,  thirty-one  eager  faced,  anx- 
ious boys  and  girls,,  wended  our  -way  toward  the  South  Whitley  High  School 
to  be  enrolled  as  Freshmen.  "We  were  all  eager  to  begin  our  high)  school 
work  and  confidently  we  ascended  the  stairs  leading  to  the  Assembly 
room.  But  alas,  upon  reaching  the  door,  the  "sea"  of  faces  that  met  our 
eyes,  dashed  our  high  hopes  to  the  ground;  trembling  and  quaking  we  were 
shown  vacant  seats.  Such  was  the  experience  of  a  goodly  number  of  us,  who  had 
just  arrived  from  the  country,  where  we  had  always  attended  the  little  red 
school  house,  on  the  hill.  Of  course  the  upper  classmen,  who  had  in  previous 
years  sensed  this  same  feeling,  went  gaily  to  their  tasks  with  no  difficulty. 

Albegra,  we  were  told,  together  with  foreign  language  and  English  were 
required  subjects  in  the  curriculum.  Of  course  we  all  agreed,  being  too  ner- 
vous to  offer  resistance  and  having  no  idea  of  what  lay  before  us.  Some  pre- 
pensed' to  substitute  Shop  work  for  Botany,  but  the  greater  number  of  us  de- 
cided upon  the  study  of  Nature. 

Algebra,  we  conceived  was  a  subject  similar  to  Arithmetic  and  would  of 
course  be  easy.  But  when  Mr.  Mosher  essayed  to  teach  us  a's  and  b's;  x's 
and  y's,  we  became  alarmingly  confused  and  a  check  was  placed  upon  our 
enthusiasm. 

English  we  found,  was  a  succession  of  themes  and  Miss  Brenton  com- 
pletely exhausted  our  imagination,  in  her  constant  demand  for  them. 

Some  of  our  number,  preferring  to  learn  of  the  Ancient  Romans,  neces- 
sarily chose  Latin  and  had  great  difficulty  in  pronouncing  the  words  and  as- 
sociating the  various  meanings  with  the  Avords. 

Others,  having  in  mind  the  brilliantly  polished  courts  of  Versailles  began 
the  study  of  French,  and  by  Miss  Wymond's  assistance,  were  soon  able  to 
translate  freely. 

Botany,  under  Mr.  Morris's  supervision,  was  easy  indeed  and  all  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  the  work. 

Shop  was  another  recreation,  Mr.  Cunningham  making  it  thoroughly 
enjoyable. 

We  soon  became  acquainted  with  our  surroundings,  and  as  everybody 
was  working  diligently  our  difficulties  were  gradually  smoothed  out.  As  it 
was  necessary  to  organize  our  class,  Ave  met,  and  Miss  Winch,  Avas  chosen 
class  advisor,  Thelma  Reckard,  president ;  Carrie  Ray,  vice  president ;  and  Esta 
Barr,  secretary  and  treasurer,  our  class  having  held  strictly  to  Avoman  suf- 
rage,  progressed  nicely. 

Our  social  activities  Avere  limited  during  the  first  semester  to  bul  one 
party,  which  Avas  held  at  the  home  of  Thelma  Reckard.  Everybody  enjoyed 
a  good  time,  this  being  a  characteristic  of  Freshman  parties. 

As  a  class  we  were  well  represented  in  all  High  School  activities.  We  con- 
tributed our  representative  for  the  Annual  Staff,  in  the  Glee  Club,  Orchestra 
and  the  Girl's  Basket  Ball. 

We  are  uoav  nearing  the  close  of  this  eventful  year,  and  surveying  the 
past,  although  the  Avind  has  blown  violently  at  times,  and  the  waves  of  ques- 
tions and  lessons  have  rolled  higher,  we  have  weathered  the  tide  so  far,  and 
we  feel  confident  of  our  Sophomore  career. 
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FRESHMAN  CHARACTERISTICS 

Mary  Armey — She  would  make  a  fine  school  teacher,  solving  every  probr- 
lem  in  Algebra. 

Arthur  Baker — Well,  now  I  thought  it  was  this  way. 

Esta  Barr — Likes  candy — in  school. 

Harold  Bentz — Quiet  and  composed. 

Eugene  Beard — Always  says  the  unexpected. 

Ethel  Bollinger — Innocence  personified. 

Glenn  Bonebrake — Slow  and  not  very  often  sure. 

Edith  Boyer — Smiles  go  a  long  way. 

Eli  Casner — Making  faces  is  a  pleasant  pastime. 

Carl  Faust — He  always  has  his  lesson  ? 

George  Ferry — Not  much  to  say  but  plenty  to  do. 

.Garland  Goff — O-o-o  !  those  eyes. 

Marie  Kaler — Small  but  mighty. 

Hulda  Krieder — Hard  to  classify. 

Lurabelle  Martin — "I'm  hungry,"  Freshman  optimist. 

James  Matson — "Don't  ever  speak  to  me  again." 

Carrie  Ray — Our  Freshman  Musician 

Thelma  Reckard — A  pretty  girl  with  a  peppy  personality. 

Herman  Sievers — Never  in  a  hurry.     Our  smallest  member. 

Lois  Spann — A  Botany  shark. 

Stewart  Smith — Always  asking  questions.     Bright  eyes. 

Mark  Snyder — Full  of  witty  sayings  and  not  afraid  to  say  them. 

Elizabeth  Talbert — Short,  fat  and  good  natured. 

Kenneth  Wilson — Knows  a  lot.     Our  Socrates. 

Rudolph  Kyler — Never  on  time.     "I  don't  know." 


FRESHMAN  TROUBLES 

The  Freshman  troubles  are  great,  'tis  true 

And'  through  the  year  we  stick  together  like  glue, 

Latin,  and  Algebra,  from  morn  till  night. 

And  study  and  work  with  all  our  might. 

And  there  are  the  Sophomores  standing  around 

Thinking  they  own  the  whole  school  ground. 

Boasting  how  in  their  Freshman  year 

Their  lessons  were  so  easy,  simple  and  clear. 

But  step  by  step  we  will  endure 

And  studies  master,  slow,  but  sure. 

When  Ave  are  Sophomores  we'll   look  down 

On  the  Freshmen  who  then  come  to  town. 
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ATHLETIC  BOARD  OF  CONTROL 


Back  Row:  Mr.  Mosher,  Mr.  Cunningham,  Miss  Wymoiid,  Mr.  Morris. 
Front  Row:  Ilugli  Lancaster.  Glen  Lehman,  Reva  Fox.  Jeanette  Lancaster. 


BOYS  BASKET  BALL  SQUAD 
Back  Row:  Robert  Day,  Yell  Leader;  Freeman  Keifer.  Robert  Clapp 
Norman  Miller,  Mr.  Cunningham,  Coach. 

Front  Row:  George  Holloway,  Glen  Lehman,  Kellis  Kite.  Mervyn  Hare 


urn  ham. 


BASKET  BALL 

The  year  of  1920-1921,  it  may  be  safely  stated,  was  the  most  successful 
basketball  season  in  the  history  of  our  High  School.  Not  as  many  games  were 
won  as  have  been  in  previous  years,  yet  before  the  season  closed  our  team  had 
developed  into  one  of  the  best  in  the  district. 

For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  our  schools,  we  were  represented  at 
the  District'  Tournament  with  a  winning  team.  This  year's  team  was  the 
first  South  Whitley  High  School  team  to  play  in  the  semi-finals  of  a  tourna- 
ment. This  year,  for  the  first  time,  since  the  mind  of  man  remembereth  not, 
our  boys  were  able  to  defeat  their  time  honored  rivals,  Columbia  City,  on  their 
opponent's  floor.  These  facts  and  others,  we  think,  entitles  our  team  to  the 
honor  claimed  for  them. 

The  season  began  with  wonderful  prespects  for  a  winning  team.  Free- 
man, Glen  and  Robert,  veterans  of  last  year's  squad  returred  to  school  and 
formed  the  neucleus  for  the  team  this  year.  The  boys  started  practice  a  few 
weeks  after  school  opened.  Mr.  Cunningham,  coach,  assisted  by  Mr.  Morris, 
soon  had  the  boys  in  condition  for  the  opening  fray  with  Bippus.  The  line-up 
for  the  opener,  was  Robert  Clapp,  center ;  Glen  Lehman  and  Fred  Fosler,  for- 
wards ;  Freeman  Keifer  and  George  Holloway,  guards.  Freeman  was  chosen 
Captain,  and  with  this  organization  the  first  game  was  won  quite  handily. 

This  game  seems  to  have  had  a  bad  effect  upon  the  teams  "esprit  de 
corps."  Too  much  overconfidence  Avas  developed,  and  weakened  by  lack  of 
physical  training!  the  team  experienced  a  bad  slump,  loosing  the  next  four 
successive  games.  To  make  matters  worse,  Keifer  was  compelled  to  quit  as  a 
result  of  illness,  and  one  member  was  dropped  from  the  squad  for  refusing  to 
train. 

The  early  season  prospects  of  a  winning  team  seemed  a  fast  fading 
dream.  It  was  considered  for  a  time  that  the  Basketball  schedule  for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  term  would  have  to  be  abandoned. 

However,  Coach  Cunningham,  Mr.  Mosher  and  Mr.  Morris  and  the  majority 
of  the  players  felt  that  we  had  a  good  team  if  the  boys  would  only  train  and 
the  student  body  give  their  loyal  support. 

A  secret  session  was  held  with  the  members  of  the  squad  and  they  were 
convinced  that  the  responsibility  of  having  good  athletics  in  the  school  rested 
solely  with  them.  They  agreed  to  take  upon  themselves  the  personal  obliga- 
tion of  training  and  practice.  A  rousing  "pep"  meeting  was  held,  members 
of  the  team  and  faculty  making  speeches,  and  Robert  Day,  yell  leader,  led  the 
students  in  many  of  the  old  famous  yells. 

Enthused  with  a  new  spirit  and  brighter  hopes,  the  team  reorganized, 
electing  "Bob"  Clapp  Captain.  Freeman  Keifer,  Avas  also  able  to  play  by 
this  time  and  this  added  to  the  boy's  hopes. 

This  rejuvenated  team,  pushed  on  by  an  enthusiastic  student  body,  Avon  a 
decisive  victory  over  Churnbusco.  This  victory  AAras  soon  folloAved  by  an- 
other more  sweet,  more  satisfying  and  more  glorious  than  any  others  of  the 
season.  The  17  to  7  victory  over  Columbia  City,  who  Avas  claiming  the  county 
championship  at  that  time. 

Throughout  the  remainder  of  the  season  our  team  steadily  developed. 
Freeman,  Robert,  Glen,  George  and  Kellis,  making  a  formidable  quintet. 

We  played  the  best  teams  of  this  section,  Fort  Wayne,  Washington  Cen- 
ter, Larwill,  Argos,  North  Manchester  and  others  mentioned. 

The  greatest  bloAV  came  at  the  end  of  the  first  semester,  when  Freeman 


was  lost  through  ineligibility  caused  by  the  nine  semester  rule  of  the  I.  H.  S. 
A.  A. 

Nevertheless  the  boys  did  not  give  up  the  battle.  Kellis  was  placed  at 
forward,  and  Norman  Miller,  sub,  was  made  regular  guard.  The  boys  made 
up  the  loss  of  Freeman,  by  a  new  fighting  spirit,  and  finished  the  season  in  a 
whirlwind  fashion. 

In  the  District  Tournament  at  Fort  Wayne,  March  4  and  5,  our  boys  rec- 
ord was,  South  Whitley  26,  Cromwell  2.  South  Whitley  19,  Columbia  City  11. 
South  Whitley  15,  Wolfe  Lake  24. 

Entering  the  tournament  with  the  odds  favoring  their  opponents,  and 
with  all  the  dopesters  predicting  their  defeat,  our  boys  proved  the  surprise  of 
the  tournament,  they  upset  the  dope,  and  emerged  as  one  of  the  "Big  Four" 
teams  of  the  sixteen  that  participated  in  the  annual  district  clash  at  Fort 
Wayne.  The  one  grand  glorious  and  satisfying  feature  of  the  contest  was  the 
decisive  victory  over  the  county  seat  team.  Our  Whitley  boys  had  that  treat 
in  store  for  their  old  rivals  and  handed  it  to  them  in  grand  style.  The  city 
papers  commented  on  the  game  thus:  "South  Whitley  upset  the  close  calcu- 
lations of  the  fans  at  the  sectional  basket  ball  tournament  this  morningi  by 
drowning  Columbia  City  in  the  first  game,  19  to  11.  After  a  close  fight  during 
the  first  half  the  South  Whitley  lads  came  back  and  refused  to  allow  their 
opponents  a  field  goal  in  the  last  period1." 

As.  a  result,  Robert  was  named  center  on  the  All  County  Team  and  on 
the  Second  All  District  Team.  Glen,  was  named  forward,  on  the  All  County 
Team  and  third  on  the  All  District  Team.  All  the  others  have  made  spendid 
records  and  they  well  deserve  the  highest  of  praise.  Kellis  is  the  only  mem- 
ber of  the  team  to  graduate  this  year.  With  Glen,  Robert,  George  and  Nor- 
man as  a  neucleus  for  the  next  year's  team  the  outlook  is  indeed  brilliant. 

BASKET  BALL  SCHEDULE 

S.  W.  H.  S— Bippus   • Here  30-15 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Washington  Center   Here  20-34 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Clear  Creek • Here  20-27 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Bippus There   15-68 

S.  W.  H.  S—  Larwill    • There   16-29 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Churubusco    • There   20-11 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Larwill    • Here   30-21 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Columbia  City  • .  .Here  16-22 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Washington  Center   • Here  25-32 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Fort  Wayne  There  14-54 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Columbia  City   ■ There  17-7 

S.  W.  H.  IS.— Churubusco    Here  22-14 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Fort  Wayne  Here  24-35 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Argos    Here   40-21 

S.  W.  H.  S.— North  Manchester There  29-19 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Argos    There    15-17 

S.  W.  H.  S.— North  Manchester    Here  42-13 

Total  395—439 

Tournament  Garnet;. 

S.  W.  H.  S.— Cromwell    24-2 

S.  W.  H.  IS.— Columbia  City   19-8 

S  W.  H.  S.— Wolf  Lake    14-24 

Total  57-34 
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GIRLS  BASKET  BALL  SQUAD 

Back  Row:  Enia  Trier,  Cora  Geist,  Helen  Plattner,  Miss 
Wymond,  Coach. 

Front  Row.  Dulca  Stanley,  Lanrabelle  Martin,  Delia  Wey- 
bright,  Captain;  Jeanette  Lancaster,  Reva  Fox. 


GIRLS  BASKET  BALL 

Marked  enthusiasm  was  shown  at  the  beginning  of  the  school  year  in 
Girls  Athletics.  A  new  spirit  was  aroused  within  the  student  body,  not  only 
among  the  boys,  but  also  among  the  girls,  who  expressed  their  earnest  desire 
to  learn  the  science  of  BasketBall.  As  the  girls  had  had  no  previous  training, 
they  soon  realized  the  task  that  lay  before  them. 

As  finances  were  necessary,  in  the  early  fall,  for  the  furtherance  of  the 
proposed  team,  a  cake  walk  was  held  on  the  street.  The  public  gave  their 
true  hearted  support,  responding  liberally  and  the  event  was  featured  as  a 
huge  success. 

In  the  organization  of  the  squad,  Delia  Weybright  was  chosen  Captain 
with  Miss  Wymond  as  coach.  No  definte  team  was  organized  throughout  the 
entire  year,  the  girls  changing  frequently  as  their  ability  to  fill  different  posi- 
tions on  the  team  developed. 

In  the  first  three  games,  those  with  Bippus,  Mentone  and  Churubusco,  the 
girls  were  defeated.  A  damper,  however,  was  not  placed  upon  their  enthusiasm 
but  instead  it  tended  to  act  as  a  stimulant,  the  girls  working  harder  than  ever. 
Despite  the  numerous  difficulties  that  arose,  they  faced  them  with  courage  and 
strove  with  a  hearty  good  will.  For  a  time  nothing  was  said  and  the  outsiders 
began  to  be  fearful  of  their  success,  but  a  great  surprise  was  in  store. 

In  the  return  game  with  Bippus,  the  visiting  six  were  defeated  and  our 
girls  were  jubilant  over  their  goodly  winning  score. 

Three  other  games  were  also  played,  those  with  Columbia  City,  Warsaw 
and  Washington  Center,  the  last  of  which  the  girls  again  won  a  brilliant  vic- 
tory. Only  the  seven  mentioned  games  were  played  throughout  the  year,  but 
nevertheless,  the  girls  showed  a  marked  advancement  over  their  work  at  the 
opening  of  the  year. 

Reva  Fox,  Cora  Geist,  Mary  Reed,  Dulca  Stanley,  Laurabelle  Martin, 
Jeanette  Lancaster,  Ruth  Keller,  Erna  Trier  and  Helen  Plattner  were  the 
principal  members  of  the  squad.  Rev#  was  the  only  member  that  played  in 
all  the  games  of  the  season. 

For  next  year,  prospects  are  good  for  a  winning  team. With  Delia,  Jean- 
ette, Laurabelle,  Dulca,  Erna,  and  Helen  as  experienced  players,  no  doubt  they 
will  do  much  to  bring  about  a  still  brighter  success  for  the  future  of  the  S.  W. 
H.  S.  Girls'  Basket  Ball  Team. 


EXEMPTION 


A  studious  Junior,  (may  his  class  increase), 

Awoke  one  day  from  a  deep  dream  of  peace, 

And  saw  within  the  sunlight  of  the  room, 

Making  it  seem  like  a  tree  in  bloom, 

Mr.  Mosher  writing  on  the  board  of  green. 

Much  study  had  made  him  lank  and  lean, 

And  to  the  professor  in  the  room,  he  said, 

"What  writest  thou?"  Mr.  Mosher  raised  his  head, 

And  with  a  look  of  much  contempt, 

Answered,  "The  names  of  those  exempt." 

"And  is  mine  one?"  asked  the  Junior, 

"Nay  not  so,"  replied  Mr.  Mosher. 

The  Junior  spoke  more  low, 

But  hopeful  still  he  said,  "Upon  that  card, 

Write  me  as  one  who  studies  hard." 

Mr.  Mosher  wrote  and  vanished.     The  next  period 
He  came  again  with  a  different  list, 

And  showed  the  names,  whom  the  exemption  had  blessed 
And  lo,  that  Junior's  name  led  all  the  rest.        Mabel  Mishler  '22. 


IN  THE  SUPERINTENDENT'S  OFFICE 

Everything  Avas  quiet  in  the  Assembly  room  except  the  occasional  turning 
of  a  sheet  of  paper  and!  everybody  was  working  studiously  except  one  or  two 
persons  who  were  asleep,  when  Mr.  Mosher  came  rushing  in  the  door,  looked 
very  angry,  and  after  looking  hastily  over  the  Assembly  room,  he  saw  Pru- 
dence, my  seatmate,  at  the  dictionary. 

"Prudence,  please  come  to  the  office  at  once,"  he  said. 

Prudence  with  a  frightened  look  sauntered  slowly  to  her  seat.  "Now 
what  in  the  world  do  you  suppose  he  wants,"  she  whispered  slyly  to  me,  for 
at  that  time  Miss  Wymond  was  carefully  guarding  the  Assembly.  "I  have 
just  been  as  good  as  I  can  be  for  the.  last  two  days.  I  wonder  if  he  saw  me 
pass  that  note  yesterday?" 

After  putting  her  paper  and  pencil  away  carefully,  she  went  to  the  office. 
Everything  again  became  quiet  and  I  thought  that  occasionally  I  could  hear 
somebody  in  the  office  talking  in  a  very  stern  voice  and  I  felt  very  sorry  for 
Prudence. 

In  five  minutes  she  returned  to  the  room,  wearing  a  satisfied  smile. 

"What  did  he  call  you  out  for?"  I  asked. 

"Guess,"  she  said. 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,  did  he  see  you  eating  that  candy  yestei^day  in  time 
of  school?" 

"No,"  she  replied  gleefully,  "He  asked  me  if  I  could  help  him  this  next 
period  average  grades  to  see  who  were  eligible  to  be  exen.pt.  He  said  he  had  so 
much  to  do  that  he  was  almost  snowed  under  with  work  and  I  believe  it  the 
way  he  came  blustering  in  here  after  me.  I  was  almost  frightened  stiff  and 
my—" 

"It  is  time  for  you  girls  to  get  busy  or  you  may  stay  in  after  school,"  said 
Miss  Wymond,  whereupon  we  both  did  get  busy  again. 

Mabel  Mishler   '22. 

A  LOST  LESSON 

How  time  drags.  Only  three  o'clock,  a  full  half  hour  before  school  closes. 
Snch  were  the  thoughts  of  a  timid  Freshman,  as  she  began  to  clear  her  desk 
for  the  next  school  day.  I'll  not  take  any  books  home  tonight  for  I  just  must 
go  to  the  party.  But,  Oh,  dear,  there's  that  horrid  theme  to  write  for  English 
tomorrow.  I  will  take  my  manuscript  and  write  it  when  I  come  home  from 
the  party.  It  really  won't  take  long  for  it  is  a  comparison  between  two  au- 
thors.    What  were  the  authors  anyway  and  where  did  they  live? 

Just  then  the  bell  sounded  for  dismissal  and  the  weary  Freshman  dropped 
into  line  with  her  classmates  and  was  soon  rejoicing,  forgetful  of  themes  and 
work. 

After  a  delightful  evening  at  the  party,  once  again  the  tiredi  little  Fresh- 
man entered  her  room  but  not  to  sleep,  for  there  was  the  manuscript  which 
reminded  her  of  the  unwritten  theme.     She  worked  diligently  for  ten  whole 


minutes  and  with  a  sigh  of  relief  the  weary  Freshman  folded  her  manuscript, 
endorsed  it  and  crept  off  to  hed,  to  dream  of  the  handsome  lads  and  lassies. 

The  dear  little  Freshman  was  awakened  next  morning,  as  the  unwelcome 
sound  of  the  first  school  bell  pealed  through  the  village,  just  a  half  an  hour 
later  she  would  be  making  her  way  down  the  street,  reaching  the  school  house 
just  before  the  gong  sounded. 

She  was  forgetful  of  books  or  themes  until  she  entered  the  English  class, 
which  was  always  the  first  period  in  the  morning.  Now  this  poor  little 
Freshie  was  not  blessed  with  a  good  memory  therefore  she  could  not  recall  a 
word  of  the  theme  but  endeavored  to  do  her  best. 

When  the  roll  was  called  she  gave  the  following  quotation,  "Do  unto 
others  as  they  do  you." 

Then  came  the  question  from  the  smiling  instructor,  "You  have  not  given 
your  quotation  correctly  but  give  the  author  please." 

"Riley,"  came  the  gentle  reply,  mid  peals  of  laughter  from  her  fellow 
class  mates  the  little  Freshman  was  ready  to  cry,  when  again  came  the  clear 
treble   of  the  instructor. 

"I  fear  you  have  confused  your  authors.  I  believe  you  were  attempting 
a  Biblical  quotation.     Now  will  you  please  read  your  theme?" 

"Oh,  Miss — oh.  Miss —  you  see  I  left  my  theme  at  home,  you  see  it  was 
this  way.  I  slept  until  the  first  bell  sounded  and  in  my  rush  I  forgot  my 
theme.  Tho'  I  believe  I  can  give  it — I  believe  it  was  a  comparison  between 
two  authors,  so  I  will  compare  an  American  author  with  an  English  author — 
they  belong  to  the  fifteenth  century,  but  I  don't  know  their  names  or  what 
they  wrote.     I  don't  know — " 

"Well  what  do  you  know  and  how  much  time  do  you  spend  on  your 
work?"  came  the  gentle  reprimand  of  the  instructor. 

Poor  little  Freshie  shook  her  head — then  in  faltering  tones — "I  had  it  all 
written  out  before  I  came  to  class.  But  I  just  can't  remember  it,  it  has  been 
so  long  ago — I  slept." 

"Very  well,"  came  the  firm  reply  of  the  instructor,  "as  a  gentle  reminder 
I'll  just  put  a  nice  round!  zero  in  your  class  book  for  you." 

Elizabeth  Talbert,   '24. 

WHY  DO  THEY  DO  IT? 

Aha!  It  will  soon  be  time  for  the  bell — I  guess.  I  wish  to  goodness 
they  would  bring  that  assembly  room  clock — Oh,  I  see  it  is  back.  I  just  won- 
der why  the  teachers  always  assign  long  lessons  for  Friday,  Now  here  is  the 
way  it  goes,  first  thing  Miss  Brenton  asks  for  themes  for  Friday,  and  it  alwa\  s 
takes  me  two  periods  to  write  one.  Next  Mr.  Mosher  asks  us  to  write  "'ir 
and  hand  in  fifteen  Algebra  problems  for  Friday.  Then  Miss  Wymoud  gives 
us  a  Latin  lesson  that  would  be  too  much  for  a  Professor  and  now  I  am  won- 
dering what  Mr.  Morris  will  do  in  Botany  class.  I  suppose  he  will  tell  us  that 
we  will  have  Labratory  work  thinking  in  the  meanwhile  he  is  doing  us  a  fa- 
vor.    That  means  two  good  periods  wasted  on  something  that  will  never  do 


us  any  good.  One  never  feels  like  working  hard  on  Friday  anyway,  One  is 
so  tired  by  that  time. 

Oh,  dear  I  don't  like  my  new  seat.  It  is  too  close  to  the  desk,  to  be  al- 
together comfortable  and  too  far  away  to  be  interesting,  and  my  seat  mate  is 
never  here.  Some  one  told  me  that  my  name  was  in  the  "Horrible"  book  five 
times  Thursday  for  whispering.  I  suppose  that  is  rather  tiresome  for  teach- 
ers. I  don't  blame  Mr.  Cunningham  for  changing  <my  seat  very  much,  but  I 
do  think  he  displayed  rather  poor  judgment  to  do  it  on  Thursday.  It  all  goes 
in  life  time  I  guess. 

"Wonder  what  Miss  Brenton  will  think  of  this — ,  that's  what  it  surely  is 
not  a  theme.  It  is  more  like  a  Reverie.  Yes  that's  what  it  is.  Oh,  well  I've 
heard  teachers  say  they  wondered  what  students  thought  of  when  they  looked 
at  the  ceiling.,  Our  assembly  room  "Dreamers,"  Mr.  Cunningham  calls  them. 
Why  do  they  do  it?  Well,  I  don't  know  why  we  do  all  these  things,  but  I  did 
this  for  an  English  9  theme.  Laurabelle  Martin,  '24. 

ADVICE 

The  Seniors  are  blind',  but  the  Freshmen  are  blinder, 

To  Miss  Brenton  they  often  go  for  a  reminder; 
She  reminds  them  of  duties  they  tried  hard  to  shirk, 

And  at  their  lessons  they  must  harder  work, 
Or  else  she'll  give  their  credits  a  jerk. 
She  reminds  them  that  book  reports  soon  must  be  in, 

If  not,  the  way  she  scolds  is  a  sin. 
"Tomorrow  on  this  classic,"  she  says,  "I'll  prepare  you  a  test. 

Review  it  all,  even  if  you  don't  get  any  rest, 
And  tomorrow  be  very  sure  to  do  your  best. ' '  Mabel  Mishler,  '22. 

REFLECTIONS 

Three  girls  walked  slowly  down  the  steps,  across  the  campus,  and  sank 
into  an  inviting  chair. 

'The  last  day  of  the  first  year,"  exclaimed  Prudence. 

"I'm  homesick,"  sighed  Dorothy. 

"Don't  blame  you,"  said  Mabel.  "This  has  been  a  wonderful  year.  Such 
a  wonderful  college." 

"You  don't  understand,"  said  Dorothy,  "I'm  homesick  for  dear  old  S.  W. 
II.  S." 

"They  certainly  had  a  fine  faculty  the  year  '20  and  '21,"  said  Prudence. 
"They  made  us  work  that's  why  we  lead  the  class  here." 

"We  certainly  have  an  easy  time,"  said  Dorothy.  "There's  nothing  to 
that  trigonometry.  "Easy  as  eating  warm  cherry  pie  as  Mr.  Mosher  used  to 
say." 

"Don't  forget  Miss  Brenton,"  said  Prudence,  "Did  you  notice  how  Miss 
Brenton  stared  this  morning  when  I  told  her  all  about  poetic  feet — Miss  Bren- 
ton's  coaching." 


"And  the  Mr.  Morrises  and  Mr.  Cunningham,  they  are  equal  to  the  three 
wise  men,"  said  Dorothy. 

"Honestly  if  Miss  "Winch  and  Miss  Wymond  had  not  watched  me  so 
closely  in  the  assembly  room  I  don't  believe  I  would  be  here,"  finished  Mabel. 
"It's  hot,"  said  Dorothy,  "lets  have  a  soda.  I've  still  half  of  that  twenty- 
five  I  got  for  that  story."  Francis  Ulrey,  '22. 

A  CONVERSATION  BETWEEN  MYSELF  AND  A  SHIRKER 

I've  decided  not  to  get  my  Latin.  What  is  the  use?  I  can  slip  through 
class  today.  Miss  Wymond  will  never  know  but  what  I  studied  "Like  a  Tro- 
jan," as  Mr.  Mosher  says.  Well  perhaps  I  had  better  get  my  Algebra  for  to- 
morrow. It  seems  to  me  that  Algebra  is  more  essential  anyway  than  Latin. 
When  I  go  out  into  the  world  what  can  I  ever  do  with  Latin?  But  still  in  my 
music  last  week  there  were  a  number  of  Latin  words.  Oh!  well,  there  are 
such  a  few  I  can  remember  by  my  Instructor  repeating  them. 

Now  what  do  you  think,  our  Algebra  is  all  mental  work,  so  I  won't  spend 
one  minute  on  that  lesson.  But  maybe  Mr.  Mosher  will  pop  a  question  that  I 
can't  answer.     Oh,  well  I'll  slip  through  some  way.. 

Let  me  think,  Oh,  we  have  a  test  in  Botany  today  and  surely  Mr.  Morris 
won't  give  a  question  that  I  can't  logically  answer.  Well  I'm  not  going  to 
review  anyway.  I  don't  think  it  is  good  for  me  to  overwork  my  brain  just 
for  a  test. 

We  have  a  test  in  English  Monday  and  I  really  should  review  for  that 
because  Miss  Brenton  has  a  way  of  asking  questions  that  makes  you  think 
twice  before  you  answer,  and  one  must  be  well  versed  along  that  line  or  else 
get  caught.  But  I  will  let  that  go  and  trust  to  luck  that  she  will  spare  us  this 
time.  Thelma  Reckard,  '24. 

BOB  AND  JANE'S  MISUNDERSTANDING 

No,  Jane  wouldn't  go  with  him.  It  certainly  was  a  disappointment,  and 
tonight  of  all  nights,  the  night  of  the  masquerade  party,  which  was  to  be 
held  for  the  Seniors,  at  the  country  club.,  They  had  both  planned  for  the 
wonderful  time  they  would  have,  and  then  they  had  quarreled.  Poor  Bob,  ho 
had  just  called  her  up  trying  to  smooth  things  over,  but  she  had  coldly  refus- 
ed him,  telling  him  she  was  going  with  some  one  else. 

"Hang  it  all,"  said  Bob,  "Now  I'm  left  just  because  Jane  was  jealous 
over  me  paying  special  attention  to  that  new  girl,  and  now  it's  her  pride  that 
keeps  her  from  making  up.     Jane  knows  she's  the  only  girl  for  me." 

"What  makes  you  so  sad?"  asked  Jack,  his  school  mate,  appearing  in  the 
doorway. 

"Nothing,"  replied  Bob  gloomily. 

"Oh  yes,  there  is  Bob,  and  I  know  what  it  is.  You  and  Jane  have  not 
made  up  and  therefore  she's  not  going  with  you  tonight." 

"That's  just  it,  Jack.     I  guess  I'll  stay  at  home." 

"What?     Stay  at  home  when  we've  looked  forward  to  this  event  every 


since  we  were  Freshmen?  You're  certainly  not  going  to  stay  at  home,  if  I 
have  to  drag  you  there,  Go  and  show  Jane  you  can  enjoy  yourself  as  much  as 
she.     That's  the  only  way  to  get  ahead  of  a  girl." 

"Alright,  I'll  go.  My  costume  came  today  and  it's  beauty,  it  would  be  a 
shame  not  to  use  it." 

"Now  you  are  talking,"  said  Jack,  "Will  see  you  there  tonight.  Don't 
forget. ' ' 

"I'll  be  there,"  replied  Bob. 

Five  hours  later  Bob  was  ready.  He  certainly  looked  a  figure  of  the 
Elizabethan  age,  with  his  knight's  costume  of  satin  and  velvet.  But,  no  one 
could  guess  that,  the  brilliant  costume  covered  a  very  heavy  heart.  How 
could  he  have  a  good  time  when  Jane  was  with  some  one  else?  But  who 
could  she  be  going  with?     Well,  he  would  just  have  to  wait  and  find  out., 

Bob  walked  slowly  up  the  steps  of  the  club  house,  to  the  door.  Many  of 
the  Seniors  were  there  already,  their  bright  costumes  shining  in  the  lights. 
He  made  his  way  among  the  crowd  trying  to  identify  each  one,  but  impos- 
sible. Just  then  he  looked  up  and  saw  Bopeep  and  Boy  Blue  enter  the  room. 
Jane  was  Bo-peep,  of  that  he  was  certain.  Yes,  he  would  just  keep  his  eye  on 
her. 

The  music  started  for  the  dance  to  begin,  and  Bob  made  his  way  to  a  seat 
in  a  corner.  He  sat  there  for  a  few  minutes  watching  the  dancers,  and  then 
he  became  aware  that  he  was  not  the  only  occupant  of  the  corner.  A  girl, 
dressed  just  like  Cinderella  just  after  her  fairy  godmother  had  transformed 
her,  sat,  also  Avatching  the  dance.  Why  couldn't  he  ask  her  to  dance? 
Wasn't  Jane  out  there  having  a  good  time?  That's  just  what  he  would  do, 
he'd  ask  her. 

Upon  being  asked,  Cinderella  nodded  her  head  and  they  glided  off  to- 
gether., After  this  he  spent  most  of  his  time  with  Cinderella,  but  his  laughter 
was  forced,  and  he  was  always  Avatching  Bo-peep. 

The  time  was  drawing  near  for  them  to  unmask.  Oh,  Iioav  could  he  bear 
to  face  Jane,  and  who  AATas  this  Cinderella?  He  just  could  not  make  her  say 
a  Avord.  He  AATas  just  thinking  of  running  aAvay  AAiien  his  eye  again  fell  on 
Bo-peep. 

Intently,  he  sat  there  Avatching  her  when  a  hand  Avas  laid  lightly  on  his 
arm,  and  Cinderella  said,  "Bob,  I  can't  keep  quiet  any  longer.  You  have 
been  Avatching  that  Bo-peep  all  evening,  and  all  your  jollity  has  been  forced. 
If  I'd  knoAvn  this  I  would  have  stayed  at  home,"  and  vvit.li  this  she  jerked  off 
her  mask,  and  lo  and  behold  it  Avas  Jane. 

"Why  Jane,"  said  Bob.  overcome  with  surprise,  "Where  is  your  part- 
ner?" 

"Why  I  came  with  one  of  the  girls,"  said  Jane,  "I  knew  you  the  minute 
I  came  in  Bob." 

"Well,  I  thought  1  knew  you  Jane,  but  I  guess  I  didn't.  I  thought  you 
were  Bo-peep." 

"Bob,  is  that  why  you  watched  her  all  evening,  thinking  she  Avas  me?" 
asked  Jane,  blushing. 

"Yes,  dear,"  he  replied. 


"Say  Bob,"  said  Jane  timidly. 

"What?" 

"I'm  sorry  I  acted  so  horrid." 

"Oh  that's  alright  now,  please  forget  it,"  answered  Bob,  contentedly, 
for  they  were  again  on  peaceful  terms.  Doesn't  the  world  seem  brighter  after 
a  storm?  Reva  Fox,  '21. 

OLD  S.  W.  H.  S. 

Listen  Students  of  old  S.  W.  H.  S. 

These  famous  words  you  must  caress, 

How  remarkably  kind  the  teachers  are  of  late 

When  we  have  our  lesson  all  up  to  date. 

How  dear  to  our  hearts  are  the  scenes  of  our  lessons 

When  the  teachers  are  kind  and  generous  with  blessings, 

When  ever  we  find  a  duty  to  shirk 

We  find  all  around  us  temptations  to  lurk. 

When  the  teachers  are  cross  -and  we  undutiful 

If  we'd  had  our  lessons,  all  would  be  beautiful, 

A  class  after  school,  but  not  to  our  pleasure 

Was  called  to  order  and  not  to  our  leisure. 

At  the  end  of  the  year  and  our  fate  is  near 

We  think  of  our  teachers  kind  and  dear, 

How  generous  they  are  with  exams,  but  not  grades 

And  our  hopes  and  thoughts  of  higher  classes  fades. 

THE  COLUMBIA  CITY  ADDRESS 

Four  weeks,  and  three  days  ago,  Mr.  Mosher  brought  forth  the  announce- 
ment to  the  Assembly,  that  our  High  School  Basket  Ball  Team  was  to  battle 
with  Columbia  City. 

Then,  we  engaged  in  a  great  game.  Testing  whether  that  team  or  our 
team  so  well  trained  and  versed  in  strength,  could  endure  and  win.  We  met  in 
the  great  hall  of  that  place  for  our  game.  Now  Ave  have  come  to  give  praise  to 
those  boys  who  fought  and  won  in  that  game.  These  boys  gave  their  strength 
so  that  our  team  might  win.  They  deserve  our  praise,  and  honor.  But  really 
we  can  never  tell  you  here,  how  bravely  our  boys  fought,  and  won — our  brave 
boys  who  struggled  with  Columbia  City,  in  that  game,  must  be  praised. 

This  school  must  long  note,  and  remember  Avhat  they  did  in  that  game. 
Even  though  the  school  won't  remember  what  we  say  here. 

It  is  due  the  underclassmen,  to  dedicate  themselves  to  the  work  and  keep 
up  the  school's  reputation.  For  these  boys,  who  played  there,  won  our  first 
victory  over  that  city.  Now,  from  these  honored  victors,  we  take  renewed 
courage,  and  resolve  to  be  faithful,  to  these  boys,  and  to  our  school.  That  the 
fame  of  this  team,  of  the  school,  for  the  school,  and  with  the  school,  shall  not, 
in  coming  years  lose  its  reputation.  Gilbert  Graff,   '22. 


A  STORY  IN  PROSE 

Said  History  to  English  in  speaking  one  day, 

"I'm  more  important  than  you,  so  why  should  you  stay? 

I  teach  memorable  dates  to  the  boys  and  the  girls, 

Of  the  battles  I  speak,  and  laws  I  record." 

Up  gently  and  firmly,  old  English  raised  her  head 

And  re-echoed  the  answer, 

"What  language  do  you  teach?" 

Just  then  from  the  class  room 

Old  Geometry  did  speak, 

"I'm  most  important  so  why  should  you  speak? 

I  teach  them  to  think,  in  a  logical  way. 

We  could  all  live  without  History  and  English  today, 

But  not  without  Geometry  in  a  logical  way." 

Just  then  old  English  again  raised  her  head 

And  spake  more  firmly  than  ever  before, 

"When  yesterday,  in  your  class  room,  what  words  did  I  spy? 

Spelling  incorrectly — yet,  will  that  do?" 

In  a  clear  firm  treble ;  and  all  around  base, 

Spelling  came  to  her  rescue,  at  the  very  right  place 

"I  fill  my  place  in  the  curriculum  too, 

For  you're  ever  using  words  and  words." 

How  proud  old  English  again  raised  her  head 

And  thanked  noble  Spelling  for  her  importance  in  art, 

"Why  should  I  be  forgotten,  and  left  in  the  cold 

When  of  Amo,  Caesar,  and  Virgil  you're  told. 

Is  Latin  not  more  important  than  History,  English  or  Math?" 

Up  rose  old  English  in  her  clear  noble  way, 

And  came  to  the  rescue  on  the  very  same  day, 

"Latin  is  important  and  it  must  have  its  place, 

But  did't  you  have  English  in  the  beginning  of  the  race?" 

Then  a  voice  from  the  kitchen,  came  in  a  mein, 

"Domestic  Science  is  not  in  vain. 

So  what's  the  importance  of  English,  when  I  teach  girls  to  cook?" 

More  firmly  than  ever,  old  English  raised  her  head, 

"Do  your  girls  use  English  when  they  read  from  the  book?" 

Again  from  the  piano  came  a  musical  voice, 

"There's  not  one  so  important,  as  the  music  I  teach." 

"I  make  things  more  pleasing,"  said  all  pleasing  Art. 

"And  I  think  we  might  live  with  less  English  and  Math." 

"Quite  true,  Miss  Art,  but  what  would  you  do? 

Are  you  silent  in  class —  or  now  and  then  do 

You  use  some  English  in  a  nice  generous  way?" 

Alas;  old  English  had  defended  her  own, 

Then  each  subject  in  the  curriculum  felt 

The  importance  of  all,  and  agreed  then  and  there 

To  live  peaceful  and  be  reverend  to  all. — Selected. 


MILLY'S  CAT 

Betty  Jeanette  Mayer,  Third  Grade,  Room  2. 

Milly  heard  a  faint  me-oo-ow  on  the  porch.  Hastily  dropping  her  book 
she  ran  out  and  there  by  the  door  stood  a  little  kitty.  "Oh,  you  dear,  come 
right  in"  said  Milly.  Milly  caught  the  little  creature  in  her  arms  for  a  mo- 
ment then  she  ran  to  old  Martha,  the  negro  cook  and  said  "Martha,  I  want 
some  milk  for  this  kitty."  "Here  Missie  is  a  pan,  I  jist  got  some  fresh  milk 
and  yo'  kin  have  some."  "Lay  de  cat  down  by  de  stove."  Fat  Martha  wad- 
dled out  of  the  kitchen  and  came  back  with  the  milk.  Milly  poured  it  in  the 
pan  and  coaxed  kitty  to  drink.  "I'll  get  mother's  shawl"  said  Milly.  Old 
Martha*  muttered  something  about  caring  for  cats  more  than  people.  The 
little  Kitty  was  soon  christened  "Whitie."  Milly  did  this  by  putting  him 
three  times  in  the  bath  tub.  Just  then  Milly 's  mother  coming  in  just  as  they 
lowered  him,'  the  third  time.  Poor  little  Whitie  got  a  good  drenching  and 
Milly 's  mother  scolded  her  for  putting  Whitie  in  the  water. 

Whitie  grew  to  be  a  large  cat  and  had  five  little  kittens.  It  was  very 
funny  to  see  Milly  going  about  with  Whitie  and  her  kittens  following  her. 

DON'TS 

1.  Don't  expect  to  be  more  dignified  than  a  Senior.  (It's  absolutely 
impossible.) 

2.  Don't  spend  more  than  half  your  time  whispering. 

3.  Don't  attempt  to  eat  anything  but  chocolate  candy  in  school  (hard 
candy  strictly  forbidden). 

4.  Don't  blame  yourself  for  the  U's  on  your  grade  card,  the  teachers 
put  them  there, 

5.  Don't  fail  to  be  at  school  later  than  fifteen  minutes  after  the  gong 
sounds,  if  you  are  coming  at  all. 

6.  Don't  attempt  to  argue  politics  in  Civics  unless  you  are  a  Republican, 
then  it's  alright. 

7.  Don't  pin  papers  on  other  students  backs,  for  if  the  teachers  catch  you 
the  outcome  is  disastrous. 

8.  Don't  try  to  bluff,  for  sometimes  you  might  actually  succeed  and  then 
we  will  have  no  misrepresentations. 

9.  Don't  try  to  skip  classes,  for  you'll  suffocate  under  the  red  tape  try- 
ing to  get  back. 

10.  Don't  try  to  persuade  Miss  Brenton  that   Shakespeare   isn't   worth 
while,  (especially  applied  to  Robert  Day.) 

11.  Don't  surprise  the  teachers  by  having  your  lessons:  the  shock  might 
prove  fatal. 

12.  Don't  hurt  yourself  studying,  we  need  all  our  money  for  this  book,  no 
surplus  for  doctor  bills.  Prudence  White,  '22. 


SENIOR  CLASS  WILL 

In  the  name  of  the  Unseen  Power,  Amen.  We,  the  Seniors  of  the  Senior 
Class  of  1921,  town  of  South  Whitley,  County  of  Whitley,  State  of  Indiana, 
being  sound1  in  mind  and  body,  and  possessed  with  clear  and  intelligent  mem- 
ories realizing  the  weaknesses  accompanying  old  age,  and  aware  of  the  power 
of  the  Almighty,  who,  may  at  any  moment  sweep  up  into  the  realms  of  eter- 
nity, do  hereby  make,  and  proclaim  and  disclose  this  our  last  will  and  testa- 
ment, to  be  executed  on  our  commencement  day,  the  25th  day  of  May,  nineteen 
hundred  and  twenty-one. 

Item  1.  We,  the  Seniors  of  nineteen  hundred  and  twenty-one,  will  to 
the  South  Whitley  public  school,  our  never  failing  inspiration  for  study,  our 
loyal  school  spirit,  ready  response,  and  hearty  co-operation  in  all  things. 

Item  2.  To  the  School  Board,  we  bequeath  our  thanks  for  a  worthy 
school  faculty,  and  our  lasting  gratitude  for  the  use  of  their  institution  during 
our  school  years  with  the  condition  that  they  in  return  provide  a  new  school 
building  with  modern  equipment  for  our  worthy  successors. 

Item  3.  To  the  faculty  we  bequeath  our  gratitude,  and  the  memory  of 
our  pleasant  disposition  during  our  school  career,  we  also  leave  them  the 
privilege  of  giving  tests,  exams  and  quizes  to  the  students  of  next  year. 

Item  4.  Upon  the  Juniors  we  bestow  our  culture,  refinement  and  high 
ideals,  together  with  our  never  wavering  dignity  and  wisdom. 

Item  5.  To  the  iSophomores,  we  leave  our  wit,  humor  and  example  of 
good  behavior,  also  the  music  and  artistic  ability  of  the  S.  W.  H.  S. 

Item  6.  To  the  dear  little  young,  and  innocent  Freshmen,  we  bequeath 
our  brilliancy  of  mind,  and  a  horse  shoe,  hoping  they  may  be  able  to  finish 
their  High  School  career. 

Item  7.  Following  are  the  personal  wills  of  the  individual  members  of 
thhe  class  of  twenty-one. 

I — Mary  Reed,  do  will  my  art  of  vamping  to  Arthur  Baker;  my  powder 
puff  and  old  kid  curlers,  I  bequeath  to  Edith  Pence. 

I — Ruth  Howes,  do  bequeath  my  old  hair  nets  to  Erna  Trier,  and  my 
ability  as  pianoist  to  Nina  Smith. 

I — Hugh  Lancaster,  already  having  bestowed  my  royal  heritage  upon  a 
certain  Sophomore,  do  will  nothing. 

I — Kellis  Kite,  do  will  my  ability  to  play  Basket  Ball,  to  Gilbert  Graff. 
My  love  affairs,  I  leave  to  Bayard  Craw,  providing  he  doesn't  stay  up  later 
than  two  in  the  morning. 

I — Alpha  Striggle,  do  bequeath  my  ability  of  cooking  upon  Cleta  Barr, 
for  her  own  special  use  in  the  future.  My  Book-keeping  ability  I  leave  to 
Cuney. 

I — Mervyn  Hardingham,  do  bestow  my  inspiration  for  mischief  upon 
Kermit  Tressler,  together  with  my  splendid  record  of  having  the  most  marks 
in  the  little  "Brown  Book." 

I — Dorothy  Essig,  do  will  my  musical  ability  to  the  girls  of  the  under- 
class— on  condition  that  they  uphold  the  reputation  of  the  S.  W.  H.  S. 

I — Ruth  Keller,  do  leave  my  ability  for  bluffing  to  Beulah  Moore;  my 


never  failing  occupation  of  whispering  and  noisy  disposition,  I  leave  to  Fran- 
cis Ulrey. 

I— Cora  Geist,  do  bestow  my  sunny  disposition  upon  Oma  Merrick,  and 
my  ability  to  write  love  letters  to  Dorothy  Ray. 

I — Lezeth  Bates,  do  will  my  ability  as  an  English  student,  and  my  bus- 
iness ability,  as  Editor  for  the  "Reflector"  to  Lewis  Beard. 

I — Boyd  Meyers,  do  leave  to  Walter  Smith,  my  never  failing  thirst  for 
knowledge,  providing  he  makes  good  use  of  it,  otherwise  it  passes  to  all  stu- 
dents delinquent  in  book  reports,  book-keeping,  etc. 

I — Ralph  Mink,  do  leave  an  example  of  a  perfect  love  affair  to  the  under- 
classmen, also  one  "love  letter"  as  a  sample  copy. 

I — Freeman  Keifer,  do  bestow  my  athletic  spirit  and  ability  to  play  Bas- 
ket Ball  upon  George  Knoop. 

I — Ruth  Goff,  do  leave  my  timidity  to  Lavonna  Kinsey,  and  my  ever 
ready  blushes  to  a  certain  Sohpomore  boy. 

I — Reva  Fox,  do  bestow  my  ability  of  writing  poetry  and  solving  puzzles 
to  Prudence  "White,  she  must  do  this  in  school  or  she  will  be  deprived  of  her 
heritage.  My  art  of  cartooning  I  give  to  Firmer  Hull,  knowing  full  well  he 
will  make  good  use  of  it  next  year. 

I — Lester  Kaler,  do  will  my  heart-felt  sympathy  to  the  succeeding  pres- 
ident of  the  Senior  class;  my  love  for  the  fair  sex  I  leave  to  Glenn  Lehman. 

Item  8.  The  Class  of  twenty-one  to  the  individual  members  of  the  fac- 
ulty : 

1.  To  Superintendent  R.  E.  Mosher,  we  leave  our  gratitude  for  the  help 
lie  has  given  us  during  our  Senior  year,  especially  do  we  appreciate  his  kindly 
assistance  in  making  this  book  a  success. 

2.  To  Mr.  Cunningham,  we  will  fifteen  cents  (15)  to  purchase  a  little 
"Brown  Book"  in  which  to  record  the  misdemeanors  of  the  students  in  the 
coming  year. 

3.  To  Mr.  A.  Morris,  we  leave  the  privilege  of  giving  harsh  rules  to  next 
year's  Science  Class,  we  also  extend  to  him  our  praise  for  his  refined  humor. 

4.  To  Mr.  Lowell  Morris,  we  leave  our  sincere  sympathy  and  best  wishes 
for  a  successful  future. 

5.  To  Miss  Brenton,  we  bequeath  the  memory  of  our  good  will,  and  our 
sincere  thanks  for  our  use  of  "Correct  English." 

6.  To  Miss  Wymond,  we  leave  our  thanks  for  the  interest  she  has  taken 
in  our  Girls  Athletics. 

7.  To  Miss  Carlisle,  we  leave  our  sincere  gratitude  for  her  interest  in  all 
High   School  activities. 

8.  To  Miss  Winch,  we  bequeath  the  memory  of  our  singing  and  especially 
our  artistic  ability.  We  also  bequeath  her  all  our  old  bottles,  cans,  boxes, 
jars,  etc.,  for  designing  and  decorative  purposes. 

9.  To  our  faithful  janitor,  Mr.  Sivits,  we  give  our  highest  regards  and 
appreciation  for  his  loyal  services  during  our  school  career. 

Attest:  Fred  Fox.  Class  of  '21. 

"Abe"  Emerson. 


THE  NINETEEN  TWENTY  ONES 

Only  a  few  more  days,  and  this  dear  old  Assembly  room  will  have  no 
place  for  me.  The  class  of  twenty-one  will  have  finished  our  high  school 
days,  how  sad,  it  will  be  to  leave  the  dear  old  school,  and  all  its  pleasant 
memories.  Out  in  the  world  we  shall  have  to  face  life's  experiences.  I  fear 
we  shall  stumble  on  seme  of  the  rugged  paths,  and  yet,  I  trust,  Ave  shall  all  of 
us  succeed'. 

With  these  depressed  and  conflicting  thoughts  rushing  through  my  mind, 
I  turned  my  eyes  toward  the  window  to  watch  the  merry  snowflakes,  as  they 
fluttered  playfully  from  the  heavens,  to  the  ground.  Still  musing,  I  thought 
that  in  years  to  come,  snowflakes  of  no  other  kind  than  these  would  be  flutter- 
ing to  earth,  only  they  would  be  falling  on  the  great  world  in  which  we  would 
soon  find  our  future. 

As  I  sat  looking  into  the  dim  distance,  suddenly  a  quaint  little  figure  ap- 
pealed before  me,  and  as  it  drew  nearer,  and  nearer,  I  recognized  the  God  of 
Destiny.  How  delightful,  it  would  be  to  know  our  future.  Pat'ently  wait- 
ing for  a  few  minutes,  then  to  my  greatest  joy,  the  quaint  little  figure  halted 
before  me.  Lifting  his  bright,  golden  cap,  he  essayed  to  speak.  Then  in  clear 
tones,  I  heard  him  say : 

"My  friend,  and  beautiful  Senior,  you,  with  your  fellow  classmates  will 
soon  leave  school  life,  and  enter  into  life's  school.  As  students,  you  have  a 
wonderful  future  before  you.  Do  as  I  bid  you  and  you  may  look  beyond 
the  curtain  of  the  present,  and  see  the  success  and  failures  of  the  class  of  '21." 
With  this  he  handed  me  a  small  wax  figure  and  said,  "This  will  reveal  the 
future  (of  the  Class  of  '21)  but  you  must  not  utter  a  word  while  it  is  being 
revealed  or  the  spell  will  be  broken."  Then  he  doffed  his  cap  and'  disappear- 
ed leaving  the  waxen  figure  in  my  hand. 

I  pressed  upon  it,  and  to  my  surprise,  it  became  as  a  crystal.  Slowly,  but 
clearly  and  distinctly,  a  radiant  picture  came  into  view.  There  seated  at  the 
foot  of  a  purple  huei  mountain,  her  face  turned  toward  the  setting  sun,  was 
Reva  Fox.  She  was  industriously  painting  a  picture  of  the  flaming  sky.  The 
same  old  mischievous  smile  played  around  her  mouth,  and  she  looked  much 
the  same  as  our  old  High  School  pal.  Evidently  Reva's  artistic  ability  was 
not  limited  to  South  Whitley,  I  reasoned  as  I  watched  her,  intent  upon  her 
work. 

A  mist  arose  in  the  crystal  and  when  it  had  cleared  a  very  different  scene 
appeared.  The  wonderful  mountain  was  gone,  and  in  its  place  was  a  great 
gray  stone  building,  with  corresponding  surroundings.  Upon  close  observa- 
tion I  recognized  a  familiar  figure,  as  Ruth  Keller  in  a  nurse's  costume,  de- 
scending the  steps,  but  a  more  re  crved  Ruth  than  when  in  her  High  School 
days.  In  spite  of  her  sternness  she  was  wearing  a  smile,  when  she  reached  the 
last  step.  An  explanation  for  her  happiness  was  not  needed,  for  there  wait- 
ing for  her,  was  another  familiar  figure.  We  remembered  him  as  a  Sophomore 
during  our  Senior  year. 

The  two  started  away,  and  as  my  eyes  followed  them,  the  vision  grew 
dim  and  another  scene  was  formed.      I  was  looking  at  a  large  manual  train- 


ing  shop.  At  his  desk,  as  instructor,  was  Freeman  Keifer.  Notwithstanding 
his  stern  bachelor  air,  his  face  was  transformed  into  a  wreath  of  smiles  as  his 
wife  entered  the  room.  She  had  also  been  a  Sophomore  during  our  Senior 
year.  Imagine  my  surprise  as  the  scene  slowly  faded  away  and  the  manual 
training  shop  resolved  itself  into  an  agricultural  scene,  nor  is  it  any  wonder, 
for  there  before  me  stood  Ruth  Goff,  feeding  the  chickens.  It  is  needless  to 
mention  the  name  of  the  blushing  partner  who  was  helping  her. 

Like  a  cloud  passing  over  the  sun  on  a  warm  day,  the  scene  vanished  and 
with  it  the  cheerful  surroundings  of  farm  life.  I  was  looking  into  the  interior 
of  a  wonderful  cathedral.  As  my  gaze  rested  upon  the  minister  of  the  pulpit 
I  was  surprised  when  I  beheld  Boyd  Meyers,  with  head  bowed  in  reverence, 
giving  the  benediction. 

Like  passing  from  heaven  to  earth,  the  peaceful  vision  was  transformed 
into  a  hair  dressers  apartment.  There  I  found  Ruth  Howes,  as  proprietor  of 
the  establishment.  On  remembering  the  trouble  that  Ruth  used  to  have  with 
her  puffs,  I  was  not  surprised  to  find  her  a  professional,  helping  others  out 
of  their  perplexing  puffing  and  curling  problems. 

From  this  scene  of  formality,  I  was  accosted  by  another  quite  different, 
that  of  a  prairie  region.  As  I  was  wondering  at  its  possible  significance,  I 
saw  in  the  distance,  several  horsemen  approaching.  As  they  came  nearer  I 
recognized  Mervyn  Hardingham,  as  the  leader.  I  had  never  dreamed  of  Mer- 
vyn  being  a  cowboy,  yet  taking  into  consideration  his  love  for  thrilling  ad- 
ventures while  in  school  after  all  it  is  not  such  a  great  shock,  that  he  had 
eventually  chosen  this  kind  of  a  life. 

The  prairie  scene  slowly  faded  from  view  and  in  its  stead  was  an  entirely 
strange  land.  At  first  I  could  not  remember  of  ever  having  heard  of  such  a 
land  of  this  description,  but  upon  closer  observation  I  recognized  its  likeness 
to  the  picture  of  Hawaii.  Indeed  it  was,  and  there  was  our  old  friend,  Cura 
Geist,  coming  down  the  beach.  Beside  her  was  a  gentleman  whom  I  remem- 
bered as  the  son  of  a  prominent  resident  of  Columbia  City.  Remembering 
Cora's  plans  of  becoming  a  nurse,  I  naturally  wondered  at  this  strange  scene. 
As  the  outline  of  their  figures  became  plainer,  I  heard  Cora  say,  "It  doesn't 
seem  possible  that  it  has  been  foar  weeks  sine?  we  were  showered  with  rice 
.-.nd   slippers,   does  it?" 

With  the  realization  that  this  was  their  honeymoon,  the  happy  faces 
slowly  faded  away  leaving  only  memories.  What  I  now  saw  was  a  great 
mass  of  spectators  watching  an  aerial  exhibition.  The  wonderful  feats  of 
the  machine  were  thrilling.  When  the  plane  landed,  much  so  my  surprise,  I 
recognized  Ralph  Mink  as  pilot,  and  Lester  Kaler  acting  as  mechanic.  Then 
I  recalled  how  Ralph,  during  his  High  School  days  used  to  spin  around  the 
corner  on  two  wheels  of  his  "can"  with  the  other  two  wheels  somewhere  in 
space,  I  was  not  surprised  to  learn  of  his  attaining  an  ambition  to  drive 
a  machine,  with  all  wheels  suspended  in  the  air  as  the  "can"  only  gave  him 
half  that  privilege. 

This  scene  lasting  longer  than  the  others  that  I  might  get  a  better  view, 
gradually  changed,  this  time  I  was  looking  into  a  groat   had.     As  I  peered 


closely  at  tlie  figure  on  the  stage,  I  recognized  Dorothy  Essig,  fairly  glitter- 
ing in  her  glory,  as  a  beloved  contralto  of  world  renoun. 

I  next  found  myself  looking  into  the  kitchen  of  a  large  cooking  labora- 
tory. Alpha  Striggle  as  teacher  of  Home  Economics,  presided  over  the  large 
class.  With  memories  of  her  good  cooking  qualities  when  in  her  High  'School, 
I  was  perfectly  satisfied  that  success  was  hers. 

The  next  scene  was  a  large  office.  Seated  at  his  desk,  was  Hugh  Lan- 
caster, a  prominent  lawyer  of  the  times.  Like  Freeman  he  had  become  dis- 
satisfied with  single  life  and  with  him  was  another  of  the  Sophomore  class. 
I  was  marvelling  at  how  many  of  the  Sophs  had  been  lucky  enough  to  get  one 
of  the  wonderful  class  of  '21,  when  I  Avas  confronted  by  a  still  different  view. 
Dr.  L.  Bates,  I  read  on  the  door  of  the  building.  How  strange  this  sign  look- 
ed and  I  was  just  doubting  its  truth,  when  Lezeth  herself,  appeared  in  the 
doorway  with  medicine  case  in  hand.  From  her  actions  I  was  satisfied,  that 
she  still  retained  the  unequalled  dignity  which  she  alone  had  inherited  of  the 
Class  of  '21. 

Another  crowd  of  spectators  now  appears  upon  the  scene,  cheers  arose 
from  the  great  crowd  and  I  saw  a  figure  borne  aloft,  on  the  shoulders  of  sev- 
eral college  boys.  It  was  Kellis  Kite,  the  undisputed  hero  of  Princeton's  foot 
ball  team.  Evidently  the  tenacity  Kellis  possessed  in  High  School  Basket 
Ball  had  gone  with  him  to  gain  such  a  place  of  renoun  as  this. 

The  faint  glimmer  of  the  scene  passed  all  too  quickly,  now  brushing  the 
mist  from  my  eyes,  "Oh,  that's  me,"  I  cried  excited.  But  alas,  I  had  spoken 
too  soon.  The  crystal  was  turned  to  the  wax  figure  and  as  quickly  was 
snatched  from  my  hand.  Vainly  I  gazed  at  the  spot  where  the  God  of  Destiny 
had  appeared,  but  it  was  now  gray  with  the  still  progressing  storm.  The 
bell  rang,  and  with  a  sigh  of  disappointment,  I  arose  to  go  to  classes.  My 
future  had  been  omitted,  and  I  realized  that  my  success  lay  in  my  own  hands, 
as  had  the  success,  of  the  other  members  of  the  Class  of  '21.  As  they  had  all 
made  for  themselves  a  future  worth  while,  so  I  decided  that  I  too,  would  do 
my  best  to  uphold  the  record  of  the  Class  of  '21.  Mary  Reed,  '21. 


THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS 

1.  Thou  shalt  not  whisper  nor  write  unmusical  notes. 

2.  Thou  shalt  not  throw  small  missies,  ink  bottles  nor  overshoes. 

3.  Thou  shalt  not  keep  a  pony,  but  shall  walk  to  Caesar  class. 

4.  Remember  thy  study  periods  and  keep  them  quiet. 

.     5.     Honor  thy  teachers,  for  'tis  by  their  aid  we  make  our  grades. 

6.  Thou  shalt  not  chew  gum  or  carry  pipes  to  school. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not  make  use  of  the  underground  railroad  for  the  days  of 
slavery  are  passed. 

8.  Thou  shalt  not  powder  thy  nose  in  History  as  it  excites  the  teacher. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  linger  in  the  halls. 

10.     Thou  shall  not  have  failing  grades  for  it  is  not  good  for  thee. 

Marguereitte  Hauptmeyer,  '23. 


MUSIC 

The  Music  Department  has  made  wonderful  progress  during  the  past 
year.  The  work  has  been  the  culmination  of  three  years  of  training  under 
the  careful  instruction  of  our  Music  Supervisor,  Miss  Winch.  Her  aim  has 
been  to  make  ithgj  music  work  in  the  high  school  as  practical  as  possible. 
Having  given  us  two  years  of  strenuous  work  in  the  fundamentals,  she  decidr 
ed  this  year  to  put  the  Music  work  entirely  upon  a  merit  basis.  Membership 
in  the  various  musical  organizations  was  to  be  determined  by  ability.  As  a 
result  of  this  every  student  who  wished  to  be  a  member  of  the  Glee  Clubs  Avas 
required  to  pass  an  entrance  test  in  the  Reading  of  Music,  and  also  a  Vocal 
test. 

Our  musical  organizations  this  year  consisted  of  the  Boys  and  Girls  Glee 
Clubs,  Boys  Trio,  composed  of  Glen,  George  and  Walter ;  the  Mixed  Quartet, 
the  Girls  Sextet,  and  the  Orchestra.  These  various  organizations  appeared  at 
public  gatherings  and  before  the  high  school  assembly  on  several  occasions 
during  the  year  and  were  always  most  enthusiastically  and  graciously  re-l 
ceived. 

The  quartet,  Dorothy,  Jeanette,  Walter  and  George,  represented  the, 
South  Whitley  Schools  at  the  International  Harvester  Co.  Extension  Course 
at  Columbia  City  where  several  schools  of  the  county  were  represented,  and 
our  students  were  most  highly  complimented  for  their  exceptional  singing. 
Here  also  Theodore  Essig,  our  Eighth  grade  Violinist,  and  member  of  the  Or- 
chestra appeared  and  was  well  received. 

The  orchestra  is  one  of  the  largest  the  school  has  ever  had,  and  judging 
from  the  quality  of  their  work,  we  may  safely  say,  it  is  one  of  the  best. 

The  Orchestra  and  Quartets,  and  Trio  furnished  the  musical  numbers  for 
the  "Better  Education"  meeting  held  the  the  school  house,  for  the  Christmas 
program  and  other  Holiday  programs.  The  Boys  Trio  sang  a1  the  Cleveland 
Township  Farmers'  Institute  and  for  the  first  Band  Conceit  this  spring. 

The  quartet,  sextet  and  trio  also  sang  at  the  Whitley  County  Oratorical 
Meet  at  Columbia  City,  and  made  their  last  appearance  before  the  local 
schools  on  Exhibit  Day  when  a  very  entertaining  program  was  given. 

The  crowning  musical  event  of  the  year  was  the  production  by  the  Glee 
Clubs  of  the  Operetta,  "Windmills  of  Holland"  on  the  evenings  of  March  18, 


21  and  22.  The  three  performances  were  witnessed  by  full  house  of  inter- 
ested and  enthusiastic  patrons  each  night.  This  Operetta  proved  the  grand- 
est musical  event  the  schools  have  given  in  years  and  the  Music  Department 
of  our  schools  established  an  enviable  record  for  good  work.  The  affair  was 
also  a  financial  success  and  with  the  funds  derived  from  it  the  Department 
finished  paying  for  the  new  Victrola,  bought  several  new  records,  a  set  of 
Visual  Cards  of  the  Instruments  of  the  Orchestra,  and  turned  into  the  general 
school  treasury  sufficient  funds  to  pay  all  bills  of  the  department. 

WINDMILLS  OF  HOLLAND 

Musical  Numbers. 
ACT  I. 

Scene — Home  and  Mill  of  Dutch  Parmer. 
Overture. 
Opening  Chorus. 

" Vot  Is  It" • Hertogenbosch 

"Mother  Mine"    • .  .    Wilhelmina 

"The  Spider  and  the  Fly" ■ Vrouw  Hertogenbosch 

"There  are  Others"  Duet Hilda  and  Franz 

"Looking  for  a  Girl" • Franz  and  Chorum 

"Fishing"  Duet   .Wilhelmina  and  Bob 

' '  In  Dreamland  "    • Hans 

' '  Wooden  Shoes ' '  and  Finale 

ACT  II. 
Scene — Same 

Drum  Song,  Trio • Wilhelmina,  Bog  and  Hertogenbosch 

"I'll  Never  Speak  to  You  Again"  Recitative Wilhelmina  and  Hilda 

"Shame  on  You"  Trio Wilhelmina,  Hilda,  Vrouw  Hertogenbosch 

' '  Poppies,  Red  and  White  " • . . .  Chorus 

' '  A  Man  in  Business  " • Bob  Yankee 

"When  I  Was  Young  Like  You" Hertogenbosch 

"Nothing  to  Do"  Duet • Bob  Hertogenbosch 

Finale    • Chorus 

CAST 

Mynheer  Hertogenbosch,  rich  Holland  farmer Glen  Lehman 

Vrouw  Hertogenbosch,  his  wife. .  • Reva  Fox 

Wilhelmina  and  Hilda,  their  daughters. Dorothy  Essig  and  Jeanette  Lancaster 

Bob  Yankee,  American  salesman   George  Holloway 

Hans,  student  of  music ;  in  love  with  Wilhelmina Walter  Galbreath 

Franz,  Rich  farmers  son  ■  in  love  with  Hilda Lester  Kaler 

Katrina,  Rich  farmers  daughter • Ruth  Keller 

Chorus  of  farmer's  daughters — Lavona  Kinsey,  Genevieve  Wangh,  Thelma 
Reckard,  Marie  Kaler,  Edith  Pence,  Annette  Wiener. 

Farmer's  daughters — Laura  Nicholson,  Helen  Plattner,  Lurabelle  Martin, 
Prudence  White,  Alice  Castator,  Hilda  Shorb,  Elizabeth  Talbert. 

Chorus  of  Workhands — Tom  Rody,  Freeman  Kiefer,  Ralph  Mink,  Russell 
Austin,  John  Feagler,  James  Matson. 
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ART  DEPARTMENT 

The  Art  Department  of  the  South  "Whitley  High  School  has  certainly  been 
a  prominent  factor  in  the  development  and'  growth  of  one  of  the-  principal 
lines  of  school  work  during  the  present  year.  The  girls  in  this  class  have 
established  a  record  for  good  work  and  results  accomplished  that  will  be  hard 
to  equal  in  another  year. 

The  department  first  gained  recognition  when  the  class  was  awarded  the 
blue  ribbon  at  the  County  Fair  last  October  for  having  the  best  Exhibit  of  all 
the  schools  in  the  county.  The  girls  also  won  second  prize  for  having  some 
of  the  best  Posters. 

The  girls  have  had  two  years  work  previous  to  this  year  in  High  School 
Art,  under  the  supervision  of  Miss  Winch,  this  year  they  took  up  more  ad- 
vanced work,  consisting  entirely  of  freehand  decorating  and  oil  paintings. 
The  class  were  intensely  interested  with  the  work  and  had  a  growing  inspira- 
tion to  make  pretty  things  and  they  loved  to  experiment.  They  brought  bot- 
tles, baskets,  boxes,  trays,  and  all  sorts  of  bric-a-brac  of  various  shapes  and 
designs  from  home,  enameled  them  with  Enamelac  and  then  decorated  them 
with  oil  paints  with  conventional  designs,  producing  some  very  attractive  and 
beautiful  articles. 

Encouraged  by  their  progress  the  class  decided  to  hold  an  Art  Bazaar  and 
raise  more  money  to  buy  more  material  for  the  use  of  the  class.  The  bazaar 
was  held  at  Christmas  time.  Sanitas  sets,  wax  beads,  hat  pins,  boxes,  trays 
and  all  kinds  of  hand  painted  articles  were  sold.  The  bazaar  was  a  splendid 
success.  Sufficient  funds  were  realized  to  pay  nearly  all  expenses  of  the  first 
semester.  With  the  surplus  funds  derived  from  the  bazaar  the  Art  room  was 
redecorated  in  buff  and  the  furniture  refinished.  Dainty  curtains,  stenciled 
in  blue,  by  the  girls,  were  hung  at  the  windows,  and  handVpaintedj  baskets 
containing  plants  were  placed  about  the  room,  making  it  a  very  happy  place 
in  which  to  work.     When  completed,  our  Art  room  was  a  real  artists  retreat. 

The  second  semester,  the  subject  was  Home  Decorating.  Things  made 
were  more  useful  and  practicable.  Not  so  many  articles  were  made,  but  a 
great  improvement  in  quality  was  shown.  Beautiful  pillows,  curtains,  lunch- 
eon sets,  piano  scarfs,  library  table  covers  and  boxes,  was  the  reward  for  our 
earnest  efforts. 

At  the  end  of  the  school  year  when  we  had  our  Annual  School  Exhibit 
Day,  many  of  the  articles  we  had  made  during  the  year  were  gathered  to- 
gether and  given  a  very  prominent  place  in  the  exhibit.  It  is  needless  to 
state  that  this  was  the  most  attractive,  most  interesting,  and  most  highly  com- 
plimented section  of  all  the  Art  work. 

The  success  of  the  work  is  due  to  the  ambition  of  the  girls  and  their  will- 
ingness to  work,  and  to  our  ever  inspiring  teacher,  Miss  Winch. 

Dorothy  Essig,  '21. 


ART  ROOM 


ART  CLASS 
Back  How:  Marguerite  Eauptmeyer,  Annette  Weiner,  Dorthy  Essig. 
Front    Row:    leanetle   Lancaster,  Edith   Pence,  Reva   Fox,  Miss  Winch, 
Instructor. 
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HOME  ECONOMICS 

At  the  opening  of  the  school  year,  the  house  opposite  the  school  building 
was  purchased  for  the  Home  Economics  classes.  Considerable  time  was  nec- 
essary at  the  beginning  of  the  year  for  the  arrangement  of  the  department 
making  it  suitable  for  classes.  The  refinishing  of  the  wood-work  and  walls 
was  necessary  and  in  keeping  with  the  good  taste  of  Domestic  Science  In- 
structor, Miss  Carlisle,  the  walls  were  tinted  buff  and  all  the  wood  work  was 
finished  with  white  enamel.  A  six  burner,  Detroit  vapor  stove,  together  with 
a  new  set  of  chinaware  were  the  principal  equipments  added  to  the  depart- 
ment, the  latter  having  been  purchased  by  the  foregoing  advanced  cooking 
class.  Other  modern  equipment  was  also  added  which  tended  to  make  the 
house  appear  more  home-like  and  cheerful  to  the  girls,  who  labored  diligently 
for  the  betterment  of  the  department. 

Two  rooms  were  provided  below,  one  for  the  kitchen  and  another  for 
the  dining  room.  The  two  rooms  above  were  converted  into  one  and  used  by 
the  sewing  girls.  With  the  kindly  assistance  of  the  Manual  Training  Depart- 
ment, all  this  was  made  possible,  at  very  little  expense  to  the  School  Board. 
Electric  lights  and  steam  heat  were  also  added  which  were  another  asset  to 
the  cheerful  atmosphere  which  prevailed  in  the  Department. 

Later,  a  tireless  cooker  was  also  added  to  the  equipment,  another  project 
of  the  Manual  Training  Department. 

The  sixth  grade,  this  year,  also  figured  in  our  High  School  curriculum, 
and  Miss  Carlisle  was  kept  very  busy.  Mostly  handwork  constituted  th<* 
work  of  this  class,  with  but  one  machine  problem. 

The  ninth  year  girls  also  enrolled  in  Miss  Carlisle's  classes.  Useful  gar- 
ments, together  with  a  few  Christmas  gifts  proved  the  extent  of  their  work, 
due  to  the  fact  that  considerable  time  was  wasted  at  the  beginning  of  the 
year  in  the  arranging  of  their  room. 

In  the  Cooking  Department,  Miss  Carlisle  supervised  the  work  of  the 
following :  Eighth,  Eleventh  and  Twelfth  classes. 

Cafeteria  lunches  were  served,  during  the  first  term  by  both  classes.  This 
gave  the  girls  valuable  experience  in  home  cooking,  and  at  the  same  time  was 
appreciated  very  much  by  both  the  student  body  and  the  public  in  general. 

A  five  course  dinner  was  served  at  Christmas  time  by  the  girls  of  the  ad- 
vanced class.  Ferns,  bittersweet,  beautifully  tinted  place  cards,  bespoke  the 
Christmas  colors  and  carried  with  it  the  general  Christmas  spirit.  Music  was 
provided  and  the  guests,  including  the  members  of  the  School  Board,  their 
families,  Supt  Mosher  and  Miss  Winch,  enjoyed  themselves  very  much. 

The  second  semester,  the  classes  were  changed.  Those  taking  cooking 
the  first  half,  then  took  sewing  and  in  like  manner  were  the  sewing  classes 
changed. 

The  Sixth  grade  still  continued  with  their  sewing  work,  and  made  very 
rapid  progress. 

The  Seventh  grade  also  began  with  their  sewing  work;  hand  and  machine 
problems  have  been  the  result. 

The  Sewing  Eleven  and  Twelve  classes,  better  known  as  the  Dressmaking 


Class,  have  established  quite  a  record.  Middies  and  skirts,  of  botli  serge  and 
wash  materials,  fancy  dresses  of  voils,  and  organdies,  together  with  a  course 
in  millinery,  are  only  a  few  of  the  problems  of  this  class. 

In  the  Cooking  Department,  the  girls  of  the  Freshman  and  Sophomore 
classes  are  experiencing  their  first  year.  "With  the  hearty  co-operation  of  all 
the  members  of  both  the  Sewing  and  Cooking  classes  of  the  year  together 
with  the  entire  High  School,  they  were  able  to  have  a  cake  walk,  which  was 
held  in  the  Basket  Ball  hall.  Everybody  was  immensely  interested  and  they 
easily  drew  a  large  crowd.  Seventy-five  dollars  was  cleared,  which  was  used 
in  the  further  furnishing  of  both  the  kitchen  and  dining  room. 

"Voile  curtains,  daintily  hemmed  and  worked  in  white  floss,  by  the  Sew- 
ing classes,  proved  to  be  one  of  the  attractive  additions  to  the  iSewing,  Cook- 
ing and  Dining  Rooms.  A  rug  of  woven  fiber,  set  of  silverware,  an  old  fash- 
ioned drop  leaf  table  and  chairs  were  also  added.  The  latter  two,  of  which, 
were  white  enameled  and  later  decorated  by  our  High  School  Art  class. 
Table  linen  was  also  supplied,  one  guest  cloth  and  six  napkins,  attractively 
designed  and  worked  in  blue  floss. 

The  exhibit  in  the  Home  Economics  Department  promises  to  be  a  big 
feature  of  the  year.  The  Cooking  girls,  for  their  part,  are  already  planning 
their  dining  room.  The  arrangement  of  the  table  for  the  different  courses 
and  also  the  economic  means  of  furnishing  an  attractive  dining  room,  are  the 
two  features  which  they  wish  to  portray. 

The  sewing  exhibit,  will  no  doubt,  be  more  elaborate  than  ever  before. 
Designing,  fancy  dresses,  garments,  and  millinery  work  are  the  chief  features 
of  this  department. 

Miss  Carlisle  has  done  much  in  the  advancement  of  school  activities  and 
especially  has  she  been  instrumental  in  bringing  about  the  betterment  of  our 
Domestic  Science  Department.  "We  all  extend  to  her,  our  hearty  apprecia- 
tion for  her  accomplishments  and  the  success  which  she  has  attained,  while 
spending  her  time  here,  with  our  High  School. 

THE  SOPHS  LAMENT 

English  way  up  in  the  tower, 
And  one  drear  call  for  me, 

And  may  there  be  no  groaning  of  the  Brower, 
When  I  start  out  in  glee. 

But  such  a  voice,  though  mumbling  seems  asleep. 
Too  dull  for  the  bright  Sophs  in  the  room, 

When  I  who  drew  from  out  my  restless  sleep 
Returned  to  my  slumbers  quite  soon. 

Dismissal  and  two  welcome  bells 
Then  after  that  I  wake 

And  may  there  be  no  sadness  of  farewell, 
"When  I  departure  take. 

Tho'  naught  I  learn  in  time  or  space 
This  world  may  treat  me  square 

But  I  hope  to  see  Miss  Brenton  win  the  race, 
Tho'  I  know  more  by  far. 


GLEANINGS 

Poor  little  Freshie  lost  his  way, 

And  didn't  know  where  to  find  it 

Leave  him  alone,  through  class  rooms  he'll  roam, 

Leaving  grins  of  others  behind  him. 

There  little  Freshie  don't  you  cry, 
You'll  be  a  Senior  by  and  by, 
Then  little  fellow  you  will  know, 
Just  what  to  do,  and  where  to  go. 

Ride  a  small  pony  to  Latin  class 

To  help  you  with  Caesar,  so  you  will  pass. 

When  your  pony's  right  by  you,  Why  Latin's  not  hard 

There'll  be  A's  in  the  grade  book  and 

A's  on  your  card.  Reva  Fox,   '21. 

A  little  Freshman  lost  his  name, 
And  didn't  know  where  to  find  it, 

But  if  he  had  looked 

In  the  little  "Brown  Book," 
It  would  have  had  many  marks  behind  it. 

Ruth  Keller,  '21. 


The  Agriculture  Class  was  out  judging  a  dairy  cow  when  a  small  black 
pig  strayed  near  the  boys : 

Von  Cook,  (pointing  to  the  pig)  :  "Hugh,  what  kind  of  a  cow  is  that?" 
Hugh  Lancaster:  " Studebaker. " 

Mr.  Morris,  in  Botany:  "What  are  bacteria,  Dwight?" 
Dwight  Pritchard:  "Well  you  can't  live  without  them,  and  some  of  them 
kill  you,  so  I  hardly  know." 

After  a  discussion  of  bees. 

Arthur  Baker:  "They  say  if  you  shoot   through  a  hornet's  nest  with  a 
rifle  the  hornets  will  follow  back  the  line  of  shot  and  sting  you." 
Stewart  Smith:  "That's  easy,  just  lay  down  the  gun  and  run." 


A  SUIT  CASE 

There's  a  suit  case  of  suitors, 
Full  of  Sophomores  plus  Seniors, 
Yes,  for  a  numeration 
Will  fill  the  whole  creation. 

There's  Helen  full  of  vigor  and  vim, 

Compelling  a  bigger  grin  from  Jim. 

And  down  the  street  goes  Cleta, 

With  Freeman  seems  completa. 

Without  Dulca — meaning  sweet, 

To  speak  of  Hugh  would  not  be  meet. 

Ruth  Keller  will  be  the  nurse, 

So  Von  will  not,  cannot  be  worse. 

And  worse  of  all  is  George's  eye, 

When  on  Ruth  it  cannot  lie. 

Even  Marguerite  has  a  charm, 

When  near  Ralph  there  is  no  harm. 

In  doubt  we  are  of  Mary, 

But  with  her,  Bob  seems  necessary. 
Thus  full  of  suitors  is  the  case. 
Soon  they  began  to  make  a  race. 
And  in  their  recreation, 
Leaves  two  in  combination. 

Fred  hastily  hails  good-bye, 

And  Dorothy  is  ready  to  fly.  Minerva  Colvin,   '22. 

.Miss  Wymond,  explaining  the  location  of  the  movements  of  the  Belgian 
army :  "You  see  the  enemy  went  down  the  river  where  they  had  a  ford." 
We  wonder. 

Mabel  Mishler  teaching  History  10,  asked  Charles  Day  to  explain  the 
Arabian  Manufacturing. 

Charles  replied:  "The  Arabs  manufactured  glass,  made  beautiful  bro- 
cades, and  also  learned  to  die  (dye)." 

Miss  Brent  on:  "Robert,  does  iSouth  Whitley  produce  any  periodical  liter- 
ature?" 

Robert  Day:  "I  don't  know." 

Miss  Brenton:  "Well,  is  the  South  Whitley  Tribune  periodical  litera- 
ture ? ' ' 

Robert  D.  (thoughtfully)  :  "No,  its  all  Larwill  news." 

Miss  Wymond  explaining  the  attacks  made  by  the  Romans:  "Now  you 
know  the  Romans  attack  the  side  of  the  hill." 

The  girls  of  the  High  School  Art  Class  were  talking  about  their  weight. 
Reva :  "Well,  I'm  only  three  pounds  underweight.  I'm  almost  perfect." 
Dorothy:  "Huh,  you  certainly  have  a  good  opinion  of  yourself." 


Rudolph  Kyler  in  Latin  Class:  "Say  Miss  Wymond,  are  we  going  to  have 
any  more  of  them  reflections?"     He  meant  "inflections." 

Miss  Brenton,  emphatically:  "I'm  never  going  to  get  married." 
Lurabelle :  "You're  going  to  miss  something."     (We  didn't  think  this  of 
our  little  Freshman.) 

WANT  ADS 

Wanted:  Some  one  to  swear  for  me,  I'm  getting  tired.  See  or  telephone 
Mervyn  Hardingham. 

Wanted :  A  steady  girl.     For  further  information  see  Gilbert  Graf. 

Wanted:  A  man,  any  age  or  size.     Prefer  heavey  weight.     Beulah  Moore. 

Wanted:  Some  one  to  help  me  make  some  fun  awhile,  I'm  running  down. 
Telephone  Thelma  Reckard. 

Wanted :  A  girl.  Prefer  one  with  blonde  hair,  blue  eyes,  fair  complex- 
ioned  and  an  all  around  good  looker.     Ralph  Mink. 

Wanted:  A  recipe  for  curly  hair,  will  pay  postage.  Address  Edith  Pence. 

Wanted:  One  good  looking  man,  medium  height  and  weight.  Glasses 
preferred.     See  Cora  Geist. 

Lost :  A  girl  with  brown  curly  hair,  brown  eyes,  medium  height  and  good 
looking.     Finder  please  return  to  Lester  Kaler. 

Lost :  A  package  of  smoking.  Very  valuable.  Finder  please  return  to 
Boyd  Myers. 

Mr.  Mosher,  in  American  History  Class:  "Norman,  what  was  the  day 
set  for  the  president  to  take  his  office?" 

Norman:  "The  first  Wednesday  in  March." 

Mr.  Mosher,  "What  date  was  that?" 

Norman:  "I  don't  know  but  I  believe  Tuesday." 

Mr.  Morris,  in  History  Class:  "Stand  up,  Lewis,  so  Ave  can  hear  you  bet- 
ter. You're  not  a  great  orator  like  myself,  you  know  Lewis."  (Laughter 
from  the  class.) 

Mr.  Morris,  light  dawning  upon  him:  "Oh,  I  meant  you're  like  myself, 
not  a  great  oratoi\" 

Gilbert,  translating  in  Caesar  Class:  "I  don't  know  the  meaning  of  the 
word,  dico." 

Miss  Wymond:" Dico  means,  say." 

Gilbert,  silence. 

Miss  Wymond:  "Well  Avhat  did  Caesar  say?" 

Gilbert:  "I  don't  know." 

Cuney :  "Say  Kaler,  see  that  good  looking  girl  smiling  at  me?" 
Lester:  "Yes,  she's  too  polite  to  laugh  out  loud." 

Father:  "Son,  can  you  carry  a  tune?" 

Glen  Lehman:  "Yes  Dad." 

Father:  "Well  carry  that  tune  in  the  back  yard  and  burv  it." 


George:  "What  are  you  going  to  be  when  you  get  out  of  school?" 
Von:  "An  old  man." 

A  supposedly  brilliant  Junior  attempting  to  quote  from  Dryden :  "He 
raised  a  mortal  to  the  skies:  she  pulled  an  Angel  down." 

Miss  Brenton:  "What  is  an  Iambic  Foot?" 

Student:  "It  is  a  foot  with  two  syllables,  the  accent  coming  in  the  rear." 

In  Junior  English  class:  "Queen  Anne  was  king  of  England  from  1702- 
1714. 

Miss  Brenton  to  Reva  in  Senior  English  Class:  "Read  carefully  the  topic 
of  Common  Sense. ' ' 

Senior:  "Did  you  hear  about  those  fellows  trying  to  blow  up  the  school 
house  last  night?" 

Freshman:  "No,  why?  How  do  'ya  know  it?" 

Senior:  "0,  they  found  'DYNAMITE'  in  the  dictionary  this  morning." 

Miss  Brenton  in  Junior  English  Class:  "Don't  you  memorize  dates  in 
History?" 

Robert  Day:  "No,  I  have  so  many  dates  I  can't  remember  half  of  them." 

James  Matson :  "Say  Jim  I  can't  get  these  'rithmetic  examples,  Teacher 
said  something  about  finding  the  great  common  divisor. ' ' 

Jim  Kaler  (in  disgust)  :  "Great  Scott,  haven't  they  found  that  thing  yet? 
Why  they  were  hunting  for  it  when  I  was  a  boy." 

George  Knoop :  "I  spent  nine  hours  on  my  Geometry  last  night." 
Mr.  Morris:  "You  did?     How  so?" 
George  K. :  "I  put  it  under  my  pillow." 

Genevieve  asking  permission  to  enter  the  assembly  after  dismissal'  "Mr. 
Morris,  can  I  get  in  the  Assembly  room?" 

Mr.  Morris:  "I  don't  know,  yon  can  try,  both  doors  are  open." 

OUR  ASSEMBLY  ROOM  DREAMERS 

Freeman  Keifer. 
Cleta  Barr. 
Esta  Ban-. 
Laura   Nicholson. 
Eli  Casner. 
Lavona  Kinsey. 
Genevieve  Wangh. 
Dorothy  Essig. 

(We  didn't  think  Dorothy  could  stay  out  of  mischief  long  enough  to  be 
dreamy.) 

Miss  Wymond  posted  the  following  notice  on  the  blackboard,  "Caesar 
will  remain  in  the  Assembly  room  and  work  on  themes." 
"And  we  thought  Caeser  was  dead." 


Lester  (talking  about  a  trip  to  Chicago)  :  "I  walked  up  and  down  the 
streets  until  it  turned  cold  and  stormy,  then  I  journey  to  my  hotel.  Upon 
opening  the  door,  the  door  light  seemed  to  fade,  and  things  became  blurred 
and  then  darkness  overcame  me." 

Helen  Plattner   (very  excited)  :  "Oh,  Jim  did  you  faint?" 
Lester:  "No,  I  wiped  the  moisture  off  my  glasses  and  proceeded  to  my 
room." 

Junior  English  Class  suffered  from  heat  one  day  for  Miss  Brenton  talked 
continually  about  Dr.  Furness.     (Furnace.) 

Mary  Reed,  in  English  Class:  "Wasn't  Hamilton  a  Loose  Constructionist?" 
Miss  Brenton:  "Yes,  he  was  rather  loose  in  construction. " 

Earl  Goff,  while  being  carried  on  the  shoulders  of  the  classmates:  "If  you 
monkey  around  here  and  make  me  break  my  neck,  I  won't  speak  to  you  to- 
morrow. ' ' 

Von  Cook,  in  English  10:  "And  so  at  the  banquet  they  toasted  him." 
Jeanette :  "Hoav  sad." 

George  Ferry  reading  a  stanza  of  Marmion.in  English  Class  came  to  the 
line  "By  Saint  George  he  is  gone,"  and  read,  "By  George  he's  gone." 
The  first  time  we  ever  saw  Miss  Brenton  laugh. 

Mrs.  West,  in  High  School  Geography  class:  "Which  boy  is  Alpha  Strig- 
gle?" 

Mr.  Morris,  in  History  10  class:  "What  is  a  lyre?" 
Russel  Austin:  "A  person  who  tells  lies." 

One  day  Von  Cook  was  late  to  English  class.  Edith  excitedly  exclaimed: 
"0,  Miss  Brenton,  where  is  Von?" 

Miss  Brenton:  "Why  are  you  so  interested,  Edith?" 

Miss  Winch  in  Glee  Club:  "Please  don't  sit  witli  your  mouths  (hands) 
up  to  your  faces. ' ' 

Miss  Brenton," Did  you  get  to  read  the  whole  chapter,  George.?" 

George  Knoop:  "No,  ma'am." 

Miss  Brenton:  "How  much  did  you  read?" 

George  K. :  "Only  about  three-thirds  of  it." 

Bob  Clapp:  "Do  you  know  where  we  can  go  skating  tonight,  Bcrneice?" 
Berneice  Long:  "Go  up  north  to  the  sonth  pole." 

Berneice  Long,  talking  to  Cleta  Barr  at  noon:  "Cleta  why  aren't  you 
down  town  with  Genevieve  and  Tom?" 

Cleta,  speaking  quickly:  "0,  Freeman  isn't   there   today." 

John  Feagler,  who  sits  in  the  front  row,  complaining  in  Caesar  class,  "I 
can't  even  hardly  hear  the  translations  way  back  here." 


Miss  Carlisle  speaking  to  Elizabeth  Talbert  Avho  was  crying,  "We  have 
snow  out  doors  and  we  don't  want  any  rain  in  here." 

Leona  Dreyer,  translating  Caesar,  "Caesar  made  certain  that  the  enemy 
have  encamped  under  the  mountain." 

Stop,  stop,  pretty  Lester, 
Said  Helen,  one  day 
To  a  frolicsome  boy 
That  was  running  astray. 

You  run  so  fast, 
I  wish  you  would  stay, 
My  soul  and  my  heart 
You  are   carrying  away. 

So  Lester,  he  stopped, 
And  I've  heard  him  say, 
That  while  Helen  was  here 
Ne'er  again  would  he  stray. 

A  brilliant  Latin  student,  Carl  Foust,  had  the  goodness  to  cause  a  little 
excitement  in  class  today  by  conjugating,  duco,  this  way,  "Duca,  do-k!ss 
(ducis)."     We  wonder  where  his  mind  was. 

Mr.  Morris  in  History  10:  "Do  you  folks  always  read  your  notes?" 
"Yes,  yes,  certainly,"  said  every  one.     "I  means  your  History  notes," 
replied   Mr.   Morris. 

The  cows  are  in  the  meadow, 
The  sheep  are  in  the  grass, 
But  all  the  simple  little  geese, 
Are  in  the  Freshman  class. 

He  flunked  hard  in  Latin, 
Was  down  low  in  Math, 
Then  they  heard  him  softly  hiss 
"Show  me  the  fellow  who  said, 
That  ignorance  is  bliss." 

A  jolly  young  Chemist  bluff, 

While  mixing  a  compound  of  stuff, 

Dropped  a  match  in  the  vial, 

And  after  a  while 

They  found  his  front  teeth  and  a  cuff. 

Freshman  to  a  Junior:  "I  asked  to  see  her  home." 

Junior:  "What  did  she  say?" 

Freshman:  "She  said  she  would  send  me  a  picture  of  it." 

Mr.  Morris,  suddenly,  in  History  class:  "Oh,  I've  my  dates  mixed." 
"We  didn't  think  that  of  Mr.  Morris." 


Marguerite  to  Mary  (after  reading  a  friendly  little  note)  :  "Mary  what 
doesS.  W.  A.  K.  mean?" 

P.  IS. — We  should  like  to  know  why  Mary  should  know. 

Miss  Brenton  :  "What  is  one  of  the  new  words  that  came  into  use  since  the 
war?" 

Carol  Snyder:  "Cooties." 

Most  wise  and  honored  students, 

I  think  it  would  be  prudence, 

To  write  a  little  line  or  two, 

And  tell  you  what  I  think  of  you. 

You've  reached  the  end  of  the  long  long  trail, 

Are  full  of  knowledge  clear  up  to  the  bail, 

But  yet  another  trail  will  start, 

When  from  school  ways  you're  forced  to  part. 

But  never  forget  the  lessons  you  learned, 

Which  now  perhaps  you  think  well  earned, 

And  may  your  lives  with  success  be  crowned, 

With  joy  and  happiness  abound. 

Miss  Wymond  was  asking  the  seventh  grade,  one  Thursday,  how  many 
had  washed  their  teeth,  and  Harley  S.  reported  he  hadn't  washed  his  for  two 
weeks.  Miss  Wymond,  "Aren't  you  ashamed,  Harley,  to  have  that  row  of 
zeros  after  your  name  for  not  washing  your  teeth?" 

Harley:  "Yes'm." 

Miss  Wymond:  "Well  why  don't  you  start  doing  it  today?" 

Harley:  "I'll  start  Monday;  that's  a  good  day  to  begin." 

You  can  talk  of  signs  of  the  weather, 
Of  the  winds  in  the   air ;  how  they  sing, 
But  to  seat  yourself  on  a  tack, 
Is  the  sign  of  an  early  spring. 

"WISHES" 

Dear  English,  kind  Civics,  gracious  Latin,  I  pray, 

Thou  wilt  look  on  my  distress  and  save  me  from  this  day. 

Bring  unto  my  mind  an  idea  for  a  parody, 

That  these,  my  efforts  will  not  end  in  tragedy. 

In  Latin  grant  an  inspiration 

That  I  might  give  a  logic  translation 

On  Civics  grant  us  some  knowledge 

That  some  day  we  may  go  way  to  college. 

If  our  lessons  would  all  like  Geography  be, 

Then  school  life  would  be  quite  easy  for  me.  Lezeth  Bates. 

Rev.  Nicodemus :  "Come  to  church  first  then  go  hear  the  ring  bellers. " 

Miss  Wymond,  in  Caesar  class:  "Ceasar  was  asking  the  Helvetians  for 
grain  because  the  green  grain  in  the  fields  was  not  ripe." 


Mr.  Morris,  in  Physics  class:  "It  takes  five  feet  of  force  to  raise  one  foot 
ill  the  air. 

Norman  Miller  in  coming-  late  to  American  History  class  and  looking 
sleepy  was  met  with  this  greeting  from  Mr.  Mosher,  "Where  have  you  been 
Rip?"     (To  the  class),  "Rip  has  just  woke  up." 

Miss  Carlisle,  speaking  to  the  eighth  grade  during  the  assembly  period: 
"You'll  be  alright  if  you  keep  your  faces  in  front  of  you."  (Meaning  face 
the  front.) 

Miss  Carlisle,  in  sewing  class:  "Cut  a  square  six  by  eight." 

Miss  Brenton  in  Senior  English  Class:  "Lester,  have  you  ever  read  the 
'Young  Man  of  the  World'  by  Beveridge?" 
Lester:  "No,  is  it  a  love  story?" 

"No,  Lester  you  will  have  to  find  something  more  realistic." 
Lester:  "I  have." 

Mr.  Morris,  in  Early  European  History  Class:  "There  wasn't  enough 
Greece  to  settle  Italy." 

Mr.  Mosher  in  the  Freshman  Class:  "What  temperature  is  boiling  point?' 
Stewart  Smith :  "One  hundred  in  the  shade  seems  to  be  the  boiling  point.' 

OUR  FAVORITE  SONGS 

Ruth  Keller  "Go  Slow  and  Easy.' 

Reva  Fox   "A  Perfect  Day. 

Ruth  Howes "Come  Where  My  Love  Lies  Dreaming 

Mary  Reed "  Oh,  What  a  Pal  Was  Mary. 

Kellis  Kite    " Annie  Laura. 

Hugh  Lancaster "Drink  to  Me  Only  with  Thine  Eyes. 

Boyd  Meyers "I'll  Take  You  Home  Again. 

Freeman  Keifer "The  Sweetest  Story  Ever  Told. 

Alpha  Striggle "Pack  up  your  Trouble  in  your  Old  Kit  Bag. 

Ralph  Mink "How  you  Gonna  Keep  Them  Down  on  the  Farm. 

Lezeth  Bates   "Loves  Old  Sweet  Song. 

Dorothy  Essig    "  Macushla 

Ruth  Goff "Little  Gray  Home  in  the  West. 

Mervyn  Hardingham.  ."Believe  Me  If  All  Those  Endearing  Young  Charms. 

Lester  Kaler    "Oh,  By  Jingo. 

Cora  Geist   "Sweet  and  Low. 

At  the  first  meeting  of  the  Freshmen  a  brilliant  student  (as  only  Freshmei 
have)  held  up  his  hand. 

"What  is  it?"  asked  the  president. 

"Why-a,  docs  this  here  refreshment  committee  have  to  pay  all  the  bills?1 

When  Thelnia  gets  cross 

Her  gray  eyes  are  black, 

And  her  books  come  down 

On  her  desk  with  a  whack.  (Seatmate.) 


TEACHERS  PET 

The  teacher  always  has  a  pet, 
Who  generally  high  grades  does  get. 
He  just  sits  round  and  iooks  so  wise, 
Till  every  one  hates  his  disguise. 

For  a  disguise  it  really  is 
To  look  wise  when  the  teachers  quiz, 
And  when  we  know  our  lessons  gocd 
To  look  as  blank  as  this  pet  would. 

For  this,  the  scheme  of  all  pets  is 
So  they  can  answer  teachers  quiz, 
For  teachers  on  us  always  call 
When  we  lcok  blank  as  any  Avail. 

But  0  how  students  hate  a  pet 

Who  never  popular  has  been  yet. 

And  all  the  boys  call  him  a  sis, 

His  absence  here  Ave  never  miss.  Annette  Weiner,  '23. 

Reva,  in  Art  Class  looking  for  a  picture:  "Well,  I  Avant  a  man." 
Dorothy:  "Why   Reva,    don't   think    about   such    a   thing.     You're    too 
young." 

Work,  Work,  Work 

On  the  lessons  day  by  day. 

And  I  would  that   my  tongue  could  utter 

What  the  teachers  would  have  me  say. 

"Dear  Brenton,"  Kind  Brenton," 

Gracious  Brenton  I  pray, 
That  thou  would  not  call  on  me  today, 

Rel'eve  my  heart  of  weariness, 
Le4".  me  whisper  to  my  classmate  every  care, 

Please  don't  scold  when  notes  fill  the  air. 
Bring  unto  me  when  in  sorrow, 

Release  me  from  my  English  pains, 
Let  whispering  till  room  five  again. 

And  look  unto  us  when  book  reports  are  due  T  pray. 
Let  them  slip  your  mind  and  let  us  play.  Nina  Smith. 

Notes  sail  'cross  the  assembly. 

Rubbers  down  the  aisle, 
Clouds   of   dust    from    erasers   fly. 

Students  wear  a  smile. 

Silence   refgns  in  the  room 
Teacher's  presence's  felt, 

Really  there  are  signs  of  gloom 

Where  all   in   happiness  dwelt.         Dorothy  Essig. 


,     'oh »  W€*t 


Sixteen  young  Seniors  are  we, 

We  are  bright  as  bright  can  be, 

When  the  diplomas  come  round, 

We  were  there  to  be  found, 

So  that's  why  Ave 're  Seniors  you  see.         Cora  Geist,  '21. 

0,  how  would  you  like  to  go  way  to  college, 

Away  from  this  dread  old  place, 
Say,  I  do  think  it  the  best  means  for  knowledge, 

Even  a  Senior  can  face. 
Away  from  your  classmates  and  making  new   friends, 

Down  to  the  college  you  go, 
And  a  part  of  the  time  on  your  work  you  spend, 

Until  your  lessons  you  know. 
But  let  us  look  back  to  our  Freshman  class, 

We  have  had  a  long  race  to  run, 
Until  at  South  Whitley  as  Seniors  we  pass, 

In  the  Class  of  Twenty-one.  Ruth  Goff,  '21. 

Miss  Brenton :  "Why  did  Abou  Ben  Adam's  name  lead  all  the  rest?" 
Student:  'I  guess  they  must  have  arranged  his  name  alphabetically." 

Marguerite  to  Reva  :  "Reva,  if  you'd  make  more  noise  when  you  sing  we 
could  hear  you  better." 

Reva:  "Well,  you  can't  expect  me  to  make  as  much  noise  as  Dot.  I 
haven't  got  as  big  a  mouth." 

Prof.  Cunningham  to  Ruth  Howes:  "What  is  a  right  triangle?" 
Ruth  Howes:  "Its  a  triangle  whose  angles  are  all  right  angles." 

Mr.  Mosher  addressing  History  10  Class:  "Some  of  you  students  remind 
me  of  the  old  woman  reading  the  dictionary,  who  said  '  'twas  a  good  book  but 
she  couldn't  get  the  story  of  it.'  " 

Miss  Wymond :  "Herman,  give  the  principal  parts  of  the  verb  fly." 
Herman:  "Flee,  fly,  flown." 

Norman  Miller:  "Each  night  before  retiring  I  write  all  the  good  points 
I  have  learned  of  Shakespeaie  in  a  little  book." 

Bob  Day:  "How  long  have  yon  been  doing  this?" 

Norman:  "0,  for  about  two  years." 

Bob:  "Then  yon  must  have  the  first  page  about  full  by  tin's  time." 

Jeanette  Lancaster  explaining  a  scene  of  "Ivanhoe"  in  English  10  class: 
"And  Ivanhoe  kisses  Lady  Rowena's  hand  and  falls  back  exhausted." 

Fred  Fosler:  "Say  Carrol  let  me  wear  your  hat  a  while." 
Carrol  Snyder:  "Naw,  you'd  get.  it  all  out  of  shape." 
Fred:  "No,   I  won't,  just  let  me  wear  it  down  town." 
Carrol:  "No,  1  said.      If  you  would  wear  it  that  far,  you  would  be  square 
instead  of  round. " 


QUESTIONAIRE 

1.  Who  is  the  most  popular  girl  in  High  School? 

2.  Who  is  the  most  popular  boy  in  High  School? 

3.  Who  is  the  most  popular  teacher  in  High  School  ? 

4.  Who  is  the  easiest  teacher  in  High  School? 

5.  Who  is  the  biggest  primper  in  High  School? 

6.  Who  is  the  High  School  vamp?     Boy?     Girl? 

7.  Who  is  the  most  useful  person? 

8.  Who  is  the  most  studious? 

9.  Who  is  the  laziest? 

10.  Who  is  the  most  mischievous  in  High  School? 

11.  Who  is  the  most  hopelessly  in  love? 

12.  Who  is  the  most  decided  pessimist  ? 

13.  Who  is  the  best  musician? 

14.  Who  is  the  slimest  person? 

15.  Who  is  the  plumpest  person? 

16.  Who  is  the  dreamiest  person? 

17.  Who  is  the  biggest  bluffer? 

18.  Who  is  the  biggest  coward? 

19.  Who  is  the  bravest  person? 

20.  Who  is  the  sleepiest  person? 

21.  Who  is  the  Basket  Ball  Star?     Boy?     Girl? 

22.  Who  is  the  prettiest  girl  in  High  School? 

23.  Who  is  the  handsomest  boy  in  High  School? 

24.  Who  wears  the  biggest  puffs? 

25.  Who  is  the  most  dignified  ? 

26.  Who  on  the  Basket  Ball  team  is  noted  for  generosity? 

27.  Who  on  the  Basket  Ball  team  is  noted  for  pugnacity? 

28.  Who  on  the  Basket  Ball  team  is  noted  for  tenacity? 

29.  Who  wears  the  self  betraying  smile  ? 

30.  Who  uses  the  best  English? 

1.  Dorothy  was  voted  the  most  popular  girl  in  school,  Mary  and  Cora, 
however,  were  close  competitors. 

2.  Bob  Day  won  as  being  the  most  popular  boy,  but  Cuney  and  Freeman 
made  him  run  for  first  place. 

3.  Mr.  Mosher  seemed  to  be  the  most  popular  teacher,  but  Miss  Winch 
was  considered  a  close  second,  receiving  only  a  few  votes  less.  We  do  not 
think  it  will  cause  a  family  quarrel. 

4.  Mr.  Lowell  Morris  was  the  easiest  teacher  in  school,  with  Miss  Bren- 
ton  following  second.  What  surprised  everybody  most  was  that  Mr.  Cun- 
ningham received  a  few  votes. 

5.  Just  think!!!  Beulah  Moore  is  the  biggest  primper.  Mary  and 
Helen  were  no  match  for  her  at  all. 

6.  The  position  of  being  the  High  School  vamp  is  held  by  Mary  Reed 
and  Robert  Clapp.     Oh!  Mary  and  Bob,  shame  on  yon! 

7.  Mr.  Mosher,  Lezeth  Bates  and  Robert  Day  are  thought  to  be  our  most 
useful  person  They  certainly  are  always  working  at  something  for  the  S. 
W.  H.  S. 

8.  Mabel  Mishler  was  decided  upon  as  being  the  most  studious,  hut  real- 
ly, Von  Cook  and  Cuney  each  received  a  vote.  Mabel  certainly  deserves  the 
honor  without  question. 


9.  Glen  Lehman  and  "Jim"  Matson  received  the  most  votes  for  being 
the  laziest  persons.  Beulah  Moore  and  Von  Cook  receive  mention.  How  can 
anybody  have  the  audacity  to  say  that  Glenn  and  Von  are  lazy  when  each  was 
so  heartily  supported  for  being  studious? 

10.  The  Sophomores  have  the  most  mischievous  students.  Von  and 
Cuney,  repeetivcly.  Mervyn  Hardingham,  the  d'gnified  Senior  was  left  far 
in  the  rear. 

11.  Jim  Kaler  and  Helen  Plattner,  George  Knoop  and  Ruth  Goff,  are 
considered  the  most  hopelessly  in  love.     We  wonder  why? 

12.  Miss  Brenton  and  Foster  are  most  decided  pessimists. 

13.  Miss  Winch  and  Dorothy  are  our  best  musicians. 

1-1.  The  slimest  person  is  Leona  Dryer,  with  Laura  Nicholson  tramping 
along  in  her  footsteps. 

15.  The  question  of  who  is  the  plumpest  person  remains  to  be  settled  be- 
tween Beulah  and  Gilbert.     Neither  of  them  would  divulge  their  real  weight. 

16.  Glenn  Lehman  was  vote:h  the  dreamist  person  and  George  Knoop 
second.     We  are  surprised  that  George  wasn't  first. 

17.  Fred  Fosler  was  generally  admitted  to  be  the  biggest  bluffer.  Mary 
Reed  and  Foster  Bollinger  however  could  with  a  little  more  practice,  surpass 
him. 

18.  Fred  Fosler  and  Foster  Bollinger  are  the  biggest  cowards.  Fred  is 
afraid  to  walk  past  a  graveyard  after  dark,  according  to  the  statement  of  one 
student. 

19.  Freeman  Keifer,  by  an  overwhelming  majority,  passed  as  the  bravest 
person.     Everybody  realized  how  far  it  was  out  to  the  Barrs'. 

20.  Merritt  Bowers  and  Carrol  Snyder  had  a  hard  time  trying  to  decide 
who  was  the  sleepiest.  Aroused  by  the  dispute,  Merritt  opened  his  eyes  wider 
and  left  Carrol  asleep  by  the  wayside. 

21.  Freeman  Keifer  and  Reva  Fox  were  undoubtedly  our  Basket  Ball 
stars. 

22.  Dorothy  and  Mary  are  the  outstanding  beauties  of  the  High  School, 
but  of  course  there  are  some  who  will  dispute  it,  such  is  always  the  case  with 
girls. 

23.  It  was  decided  after  a  close  election  that  George  Holloway  was  the 
handsomest  boy  in  High  School  while  Hugh  followed  next.  See  George's 
picture  in  the  Trio. 

24.  Delia  Weybriglit  wears  the  biggest  puffs,  but  Beulah  tried  hard  to 
beat   her. 

25.  Naturally  the  Seniors  boast  the  possession  of  the  most  dignified  stu- 
dents.    They  are  Lezeth  and  Ruth  Howes. 

26.  "Cuney"  and  "Bob"  are  noted  for  their  generosity  as  Basket  Ball 
players,  but  of  course  Cuney  won  because  everybody  remembered  how  kind  he 
was  to  the  Columbia  City  team. 

27.  Kellis  Kile  and  Freeman  Keifer  are  our  Iavo  players  noted  for  pug- 
nacity.    They  never  did  get  enough  tight  out  of  a  Basket  Ball  game. 

28.  For  tenacity  in  B.  B.  Bob  Clapp  won  the  prize.  George  HolloAvay 
was  also  favored  because  of  his  good  looks.  Nevertheless  both  are  good 
"stickers." 

29.  Mary  is  known  lor  her  self-betraying  smile,  ami  won  first  place  only 
after  a  healed  coniest  with  Helen  Plattner. 

30.  .Miss  Brenton  received  a  majority  For  this  place,  but  il  is  the  general 
opinion  of  all,  thai  we  all  could  stand  improvement. 
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Tues.  7 — First  day  of  school.     Everyone  happy? 

Wed.  8 — A  few  lose  their  way  in  going  to  classes  but  are  rescued  by  the 
teachers. 

Thurs.  9 — Received  orders  to  keep  to  the  right  to  avoid  collisions. 

Fri.  10 — "We  get  another  lecture  on  passing  to  and  from  classes.     Not  to 
exceed  speed  limit  "Keep  to  the  Right"   (close  your  mufflers.) 

Mon.  13 — Even  Seniors  get  lost  sometimes.     Found  Mervyn  wandering 
on  the  lower  floor. 

Tues.   14 — Freshmen  becoming  independent.     (Think  they    know    more 
than  the  faculty). 

Wed.  15 — Nurses  coming.     Step  up  children  and  get  your  cards  filled  out. 

Thurs.  16 — Nurses  still  here. 
Beulah  Moore  found  to  be  80  pounds  un- 
derweight,    (?) 


Qsslxl  lak    Hoore    -found   to 
b  e      8o    lbs.    zinderwsiokt 


Fri.  17 — A  Junior  boy  goes  to  sleep  in  the  Assembly.  We  demand  an 
explanation. 

Mon.  20 — One  Freshman  boy  out  too  late  last  night.  Unable  to  get  up 
for  school  this  morning.      (Freshies  are  too  young,  we  think). 

Tues.  21 — We  are  told  of  the  "Little  Brown  Book."     Beware! 

Wed.  22 — A  few  Seniors  much  annoyed  by  peaceful  slumbers  of  a  class- 
mate,, and  a  girl  at  that.     For  information,  see  Ruth  Goff. 

Thurs.  23 — Basket  Ball  men  meet.  Basket  Ball  is  discussed  pro  and  con. 
Mr.  Mosher  evidently  has  respect  for  widows  and  their  pigs,  as  is  shown  by 
his  talk  on  colonial  gov't. 

Fri.  24 — Cora  Geist  gets  chained  to  her  chair  in  History  class.  Guilty 
one  unknown. 

Mon.  27 — 'Seniors  have  a  few  windy  members.  See  Hugh  Lancaster  for 
particulars.     Ruth  Keller  discusses  politics  in  English  class. 

Tues.  28 — Everything  goes  along  smoothly. 

Wed.  29 — Boys  Basket  Ball  practice  tonight  hinders  a  few  couples  from 
going  to  the  opera  at  Manchester.     Fair  sex  seem  to  feel  blue  over  it. 

Thurs.  30 — Deserters  in  our  school.  A  few  journey  to  Manchester  fair. 
Oh !  How  we  wish  we  were  with  them. 

OCTOBER 

Fri.  1 — A  few  more  go  west.  No  exemptions  for  them,  will  be  the  fatal 
outcome. 

Mon.  4 — Glad  news,  are  told  we  get  two  days  off  for  the  fair.  Freshies 
begin  to  save  their  pennies. 

Tues.  5 — Few  of  the  members  in  the  school  journey  to  Columbia  City  to 
decorate  booth  for  High  School  Exhibit. 

Wed.  6 — Too  much  excitement  over  the  fair.  No  lessons  are  prepared. 
Teachers  cross. 

Thurs.  7  and  Fri.  8 — S.  W.  H.  S.  at  Columbia  City.  Everybody  enjoying 
themselves.     We  win  two  blue  ribbons  and  two  red  ones. 

Mon.  11 — Smell  of  "Juicy  Fruit  Gum"  in  the  Assembly.  Share  up,  don't 
be  so  stingy. 


ike    Umbra  rn.pt  u.     JJa  n  d 
renders    some    fine    selections 

Tues.  12 — We  are  reminded  that  Columbus  discovered  America  428  years 
ago.     Mr.  Mosher  praises  the  "impromptu"  band. 

Wed.  13 — We  hear  that  Ralph  and  Lester  hold  the  record  of  having  the 


most  marks  in  the  "Little  Brown  Book."     Some  Senior  girls  not  far  behind. 

Thurs.  14 — Buy  your  Lecture  Course  tickets.     Do  it  now ! 

Fri.  15 — "We  defeat  Bippus  in  .B  B.  game.     Hurrah  for  the  team ! 

Sat.  16 — Have  to  go  to  school  today  to  make  up  for  the  fair  vacation. 
Dorothy  says  she  saw  something  funny  last  night.  For  information  see  Reva, 
Mary  and  Ruth  K.     Step  up  ladies !  and  explain. 

Mon.  18 — Have  a  speech  and  some  music  by  Rev.  Sands  and  his  helpers. 
Lecture  Course  tonight. 

Tues.  19 — Lecture  Course  fine.  Four  and  one-half  days  vacation !  in  sight. 
Faculty  going  to  Indianapolis.     Three  cheers  for  them. 

Wed.  20 — Girls  B.  B.  practice  last  night.  This  accounts  for  the  black  eyes 
and  bruises.     Teachers  preparing  to  leave. 

Mon.  25 — No  pep  today.     Too  much  vacation  is  the  verdict  of  the  faculty. 

Tues.  26 — Rev.  Sands  said,  "You  can  tell  by  young  peoples  looks  and 
actions  whether  they  are  in  love."     Some  have  the  symptoms. 

Wed.  27 — B.  B.  girls  say  they  are  developing  muscle  for  a  game  in  the 
near  future. 

Thurs.  28 — Ask  some  of  the  Senior  girls  who  Dr.  Divine  is. 

Fri.  29 — B.  B.  game  with  Washington  Center  tomorrow  night.  Also  com- 
munity Hallowe'en. 

,       NOVEMBER 

Mon.  1 — Rainy  weather,  everybody  blue. 

Tues.  2 — Election  today.     Many  heated'  discussions  over  politics. 

Wed.  3 — What's  that  noise?     Glee  Club  practice  in  Room  7. 

Thurs.  4 — B.  B.  girls  get  new  blue  and  white  ties.  All  set  for  the  Bippus 
game. 

Fri.  5 — After  the  Clear  Creek  game  coach  Cunningham,  says  our  Boys 
need  a  little  training.     You  can  guess  the  rest. 

Mon.  8 — Ask  Reva  for  an  explanation  of  the  word  "sea  sick." 

Tues.  9 — Go  to  Erna  if  you  want  to  be  handed  a  lemon  in  a  B.  B.  game. 

Wed.  10 — Seniors  order  class  rings. 

Thurs.  11 — Every  body  happy. 

Fri.  12 — B.  B.  game  with  Mentone  tonight.     Out  for  victory. 

Mon.  15 — Nothing  doing.     'Nuff  said. 

Tues.  16 — English  dept.  gives  play  in  Assembly  room  this  morning.  Will 
give  it  tonight  for  the  benefit  of  the  Educational  campaign. 

Wed.  17 — Real  for  sure  snow.     Snow  balls  fly  fast  and  furious. 

Thurs.  18 — We  strongly  advise  a  little  soap  and  water  to  be  applied  to 
"Pat"  Galbreath's  face. 

Fri.  19 — Pep  Meeting.     Both  teams  ready  for  Buscoe. 

Mon.  22 — Everybody  happy  over  the  victory. 

Tues.  23 — Play  Larwill  here  tomorrow  night.     Columbia  City,  Saturday 
night.     "Give  'em  the  axe." 

Wed.  24 — Have  a  good  Thanksgiving  Day  program  in  the  Assembly,  just 
celebrating  before  the  turkey  dinner.  We  also  have  a  rousing  pep  meeting 
after  school. 


Mon.  29 — By  the  unanimous  consent  of  all,  we  strongly  advise  the  ap- 
plication of  a  few  drops  of  oil  to  "Pat"  Galbreath's  shoes. 

Tues.  30 — Everything  is  running  smoothly,  nothing  new  happening.  Ev- 
erybody seems  to  be  settled  down  to  work  after  vacation. 

DECEMBER 

Wed.  1 — Nothing  doing  only  work — work — work. 

Thurs.  2 — Everybody  feeling  blue,  we  receive  our  report  cards  today. 
But  we  all  have  a  new  sprit  for  we  have  resolved  to  do  better  next  time. 

Fri.3 — We  have  a  reusing  pep  meeting  tonight.  Girls  and  boys  teams 
play  Washington  Center,  in  the  new  Basket  Ball  hall. 

Mon.  6 — Rah  !  for  the  fair  sex.  Proved  they  have  developed  some  muscle. 
Score  8  to  7. 

Tues.  7 — Vacation  within  sight,  everyone  anxious. 

Wed.  8 — Dorothy  proves  she  has  ears.  Some  of  the  under  classmen  fol- 
low her  example. 

Thurs.  9 — Walter  Galbreath  advertises  for  a  wife.  He  needs  some  patch- 
ing done. 

Fri.  10 — We're  proud  of  our  g!rls  B.  B.  team.  Won  victory  over  Bippus, 
11-8.  Boys  play  at  Fort  Wayne.  Four  boys  "cut"  school  to  see  game. 
Ask  them  the  results. 

Mon.  13 — Have  interesting  talk  from  Professor  Sheets  of  North  Man- 
chester College. 

Tues.  14 — A  perfect  day. 

Wed.  15 — Persian  lecturer  here  tonight.     Benefit  of  High  School  Annual. 

Thurs.  16 — Some  students  are  developing  spring  fever  cases.  Harder  as- 
signments is  the  remedy. 

Fri.  17 — B.  B.  boys  prove  their  ability  of  playing  B.  B.  by  their  victory 
over  the  County  Seat  Champions,  17-7. 

Mon.  20 — Have  a  real  genuine  celebration  over  the  victory  at  Columbia 
City.     Rah  !  Rah  ! !  Rah  ! ! !     Lots  of  pep. 

Tues.  21 — Freshies  say  that  Santa  Claus  will  soon  be  here.  We  hope  he 
treats  them  nice. 

Wed.  22 — Teachers  preparing  to  leave  for  the  Xmas.  vacation. 

Thurs.  23 — Have  a  Xmas.  program  for  benefit  of  pupils  and  parents. 

JANUARY 

Tues.  4 — Back  again.     Some  are  wearing  their  Xmas.  jewelry. 

Wed.  5 — We  have  a  talk  on  examinations.  Your  present  will  be  judged 
by  the  past. 

Thurs.  6 — M:ss  Wymond  displays  much  bravery  by  picking  up  a  dead 
mouse. 

Fri.  7 — Play  Busco  here  tonight.     Come  out  and  yell. 

Mon.  10 — Do  you  have  fever?  Much  excitement  over  the  fact  that  two 
Busco  girls  are  reported  to  have  fever  while  here  at  the  game  Friday  night. 

Tues.  11 — False  report.     No  scarlet  fever  after  all.     Eveyone  feeling  fine. 

Wed.  12 — Snow.  Ruth  Keller  and  Reva  were  caught  sliding  down  hill. 
Where's  their  dignity? 


Thurs.  13 — All  preparing  for  exams  and  still  hoping  for  leniency  from 
faculty. 

Fri.  14 — Life  insurance  agents  doing  big  business.  Exams  Monday  and 
Tuesday  are  the  causes. 

Mon.  17,  Tues.  18 — Exams !     exams !     There  are  but  few  exemptions. 

Wed.  19 — Recovering  from  the  exams. 

Thurs.   20 — Everybody  lacking   ambition. 

Fri.  21 — A  few  members  of  the  B.  B.  team  give  some  fine  speeches,  telling 
us  what  they're  going  to  do  to  Fort  Wayne  tonight. 

Mon.  24 — Our  boys  plans  are  shattered  by  the  big  boys  of  Wayne. 

Tues.  25 — Just  like  spring.  Not  only  spring  cases  developing  but  also 
"love  cases." 

Wed.  26 — Ruth  Keller,  while  trying  to  be  generous  with  her  cough  drops 
spills  them  on  the  floor,  disturbing  the  whole  Assembly  room. 

Thurs.  27 — Mervyn  H.  calls  for  van  in  which  to  move  his  belongings.  We 
can't  understand  why  he  had  to  move. 

Fri.  28 — Lecture  Course  tonight. 

Mon.  31 — Genevieve  seems  interested  in  the  Junior  class.  She  was  sum- 
moned to  the  office  for  explanation. 

FEBRUARY 

Tues.  1 — We  hear  some  propaganda  about  a  change  in  Music  Instructors. 
Wed.  2 — Everything  going  wrong. 

Thurs.  3 — Other  students  getting  seats  changed.  Von  Cook  gets  nearer 
the  desk. 


WUenlfte   Reporf 
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Fri.  4 — Receive  report  cards.     Some  happy,  others  vice  versa.     U's  seem 
to  be  the  prevailing  grade. 

Mon.  7 — Everybody  studying  hard.     Cause — report  cards. 


Tues.  8 — Boost  for  the  Annual.     Speeches  made  by  members  of  the  An- 
nual Staff. 

Wed.  9 — Why  the  sobbing  in  the  east  end  of  the  room.     Oh,  Reva  and 
freeman's  pet  fly  died. 

Thurs.  10 — Laura  claims  she  has  a  broken  heart,  she  lays  the  blame  on  a 
Senior  girl. 

Fri.  11 — Seniors  and  Staff  journey  to  Manchester  to  have  pictures  taken. 
Hard  on  the  camera. 

Mon.  14 — Where  did  the  Seniors  get  their  diamond  rings? 


f\  dailu    o  ccurance     before 
the    mirror     between    pells. 


Tues.  15 — Mr.  Cunningham  gives  lecture  on  standing  before  the  mirror. 
This  applied  mostly  to  the  fair  sex,  only  a  few  of  the  boys  are  guilty. 

Wed.  16 — Pound  Beulah  Moore  crying.     Whose  been  abusing  Beulah? 

Thurs.  17 — Mr.  Mosher  makes  announcement  that  every  note  found  will 
be  read  to  the  Assembly.     Safest  way — send  through  mail. 

Fri.  18 — Ralph  Mink  discovered  purpose  of  lightening  rods. 

Mon.  21 — "Cuney"  is  seen  using  a  powder  puff.  We  didn't  know  he  was 
so  vain. 

Tues.  22 — "Pat"  and  "Jim"  have  invented  a  new  laugh  in  English  class. 
Everybody  trying  it. 

Wed.  23 — Oh,  how  we  long  for  the  last  day  of  school,  or  at  least  a  week's 
vacation. 

Thurs.  24 — Hear  plans  for  an  Operetta. 

Fri.  25 — We  are  informed  that  from  now  on  our  assignments  will  be  long- 
er.    This  means  work. 

Mon.  28 — Notes,  paper  wads  and  overshoes  mysteriously  journey  across 
the  Aessembly  room. 


MARCH 

Tues.  1 — Glee  Club  starts  practicing  for  Operetta. 

Wed.  2 — Sad  news.  Freeman  is 
eliminated  from  the  tournament. 

Thurs.  3 — We  want  boosters  at 
Wayne. 

Fri.  4 — We  go  to  the  big  tour- 
nament at  Wayne.  Whitley 
proves  their  ability  by  entering 
the  semi-finals. 

Mon.  7 — Everybody  lost  all 
their  energy  boosting  for  the  tour- 
nament, leastwise  (here's  a  decid- 
ed "slump"  in  lessons. 
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Tues.  8 — Everybody's  busy  with  Operetta  practice,  no  time  for  anything 
less  than  business. 

Wed.  9 — Spring!     Everybody  seems  to  be  getting  the  fever. 

Thurs  10 — Who's  Hilda  and  Wilhelmina?  Come  to  the  Operetta  and 
solve  the  mystery. 


Fri.  11 — A  rumor  is  afloat  that 
the  Juniors  are  going  to  display 
their  dramatic  ability. 

Mon.  14  — "Safety  First" 
sounds  good.,  It's  the  Junior  play. 

Tues.  15 — Mr.  Mosher  some- 
times becomes  enthused  in  discus- 
sing politics.  Today  he  gave  us  a 
sample  of  "soap-box"  oratory  in 
favor  of  the  Republican  party. 

Wed.  16— "What's  the  matter 
with  the  girls'  hair?"  Oh,  they're 
merely  endeavoring  to  make  it 
curl  for  the  Operetta  and  it  hasn't 
recovered  from  the  shock. 
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Thurs.  17 — The  last  day  before  the  Operetta  and  they  certainly  are  mak- 
ing good  use  of  it.     Miss  Winch  paints  the  scenery  for  the  stage. 


Fri.  18 — Biggest  feature  of  the  season,  "Windmills  of  Holland."  Every- 
body is  "all-sit"  for  the  curtain. 

Mon.  21 — The  Operetta  has  established  its  fame.  Seats  all  sold  for  to- 
night and  tomorrow  night. 

Tues.  22 — Last  night  of  the  Operetta,  as  planned,  but  we  may  have  to 
give  it  a  fourth  night,  everybody's  simply  crazy  over  it. 

Wed.  23— School's  dull,  nobody  able  to  work  after  the  Operetta.  "Enuff" 
said. 

Thur.  24 — Why  do  the  Juniors  come  to  school  house  every  night  after 
supper?  '  "Safety  First." 

Fri.  25 — Lewis  Beard  is  caught  with  a  mirror  in  the  back  of  his  book,  for 
the  purpose  of  looking  at  the  girls  in  the  back  of  the  room. 

Mon.  28 — Carrol  Snyder  borrows  Lewis's  mirror.  Is  caught  by  Mrs. 
West,  making  faces  in  it.     Lecture  from  Mr.  Mosher  is  the  result. 

Tues.  29 — Spring  is  here.     Has  its  effects  on  the  High  School  students. 

Wed.  30 — Receive  orders  to  get  your  machines  parked  before  the  first 
bell  rings. 

Thurs.  31 — "Pat"  and  Mervyn  drink  a  pint  of  milk  belonging  to  a  grade 
student.     We  didn't  know  they  were  underweight. 

APRIL 

Fri.  1 — Oh!  what's  that  on  the  ceiling?     April  Fool! 

Mon.  . — We  hear  something  about  a  track  team.  Boys  get  out  and  run 
and  jump. 

Tues.  5 — Note  read  in  the  Assembly.  Not  much  news  in  it  only  caused 
another  lecture  on  note  writing. 

Wed.  6 — Many  students  wear  pretty  wild  flowers  today.  Makes  us  think 
of  the  "good  old  summer  time." 

Thurs.  7 — Seniors  are  trying  to  decide  on  their  class  play.  Seems  they 
are  hard  to  please. 

Fri.  8 — Seniors  and  B.  B.  Boys  are  planning  for  cake  walk  for  the  9th. 
We  need  the  money  so  boost. 

Mon.  11 — Cake  walk  was  a  big  success. 

Tues.  12 — Miss  Brenton  surprised  her  English  classes  today  by  saying 
they  would  have  written  lessons  three  times  a  week. 

Wed.  13— Another  perfect  day  (?) 

Thurs.  14 — Have  pity  on  us  poor  'Seniors.  Fourth  written  lesson  this 
week  in  Senior  English. 

Fri.  15 — Everybody  tired.     It  is  Friday  this  accounts  for  it. 

Mon.  18 — Juniors  Avorking  hard  on  their  play.  We  wish  them  success, 
tonight. 

Tues.  19— Seniors  decide  on  the  play  "Nothing  But  the  Truth."  "Ule" 
think  this  is  the  best  policy.     Success  for  the  Juniors. 

Wed.  20 — No  ambition  today.  Miss  Brenton  can  tell  by  the  Senior  Eng. 
Class. 

Thurs.  21 — Everyone  playing  tennis.  The  boys  are  also  practicing  on  the 
track. 


Fri.  22 — Prudence  seen  playing  with  dice  today.     Shame ! 

Mon.  25 — Sleepy  Monday  again.  Bain-rain-rain.  No  interclass  track  meet. 
Mr.  Mosher  says  we  may  have  rain  checks. 

Tues.  26 — Juniors  are  having  a  glorious  time  deciding  on  their  Reception. 
Mr.  Mosher  outlines  Commencement  week  program  for  Seniors. 

Wed.  27 — Senior  girls  decide  upon  the  dress  proposition  for  Commence- 
ment. Mr.  Shank  arrives.  Pick  characters  for  Senior  play,  "Nothing  but 
the   Truth." 

Thurs.  28 — Receive  books  for  the  Senior  play.  We  can  hardly  wait. 
Last  copy  for  the  Annual  sent  away.     The  Staff  heaves  a  big  sigh  of  relief. 

Fri.  29 — We  have  a  visitor  in  Book-keeping  class.  A  turtle.  "Cuney" 
can  tell  you  all  the  particulars. 

MAY 

Mon.  2 — Seniors  busy  practicing  on  the  play. 

Tues.  3 — Hard  work  today.     Thinking  about  the  final  "quizzes." 

Wed.  4 — Juniors  ask  us  if  we  are  ready  for  the  Reception.     (We  certainly 


are.) 


What's  the 


Thurs.  5 — Lots  of  noise  in  the  Assembly  the  fourth  period, 
reason?     No  one  seems  to  know. 

Fri.  6 — The  Juniors  entertain  the  Seniors  tonight. 

Mon.  9 — The  Reception  sure  was  fine.  Discussion  on  politics  in  English 
Class.  Lester  and  "Pat"  say  the  women  are  complicating  affairs  more  than 
ever.     The  girls  strenuously  object  to  any  such  accusations. 

Tues.  10 — "Nothing  But  The  Truth"  is  the  prevailing  spirit  of  the  class 
at  present. 

Wed.  11 — Silence  prevails  during  the  Assembly  periods  today.  Every- 
body working  hard  for  fear  of  failing.  Anxiously  awaiting  for  the  Annual 
to  arrive. 

Thurs.  12,  Fri.  13 — 'Senior  exams.  Cheer  us,  Seniors.  They're  the  last 
you'll  have  to  take.  Graduating  sermon  Sunday  night.  Seniors  buzzing  with 
preparations  for  graduating  affairs. 

Mon.  16 — Cora  has  the  spring  fever.  Worst 
ease  we've  had  this  spring.  Hurrah.  Last 
week  of  school  for  the  Seniors. 

Tues.  17 — Everyone  patiently  waiting  for 
the  last  day  of  school.  "Reflector"  arrives. 
Everybody  happy.     "Best  Book  ever." 

Wed.  18 — All  busy  boosting  the  Senior 
play.     House  full  for  both  nights. 

Thurs.  19,  Fri.  20— Senior  Play.  Big  Suc- 
cess. 

Mon.  23 — Seniors  making  final  prepara- 
tions for  ('lass  Day. 

Tues.  24- -Class  Day  Exercises. 

Wed.  25 — Commencement  at  last  and  we 
feel  as  if  we  had  earned  our  hard  earned  Di- 
plomas.    Everybody  happy.    School  is  out. 
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ALUMNI 


MRS.   ZELTIA   MILLER,   President, 
South  Whitley. 


MISS    ANNA    KRIEG,  Sec.-Treas. 
South  Whitley. 


HISTORY  OF  THE  ALUMNI  ASSOCIATION 

The  success  of  any  institution  of  learning  cannot  be  measured  or  deter- 
mined by  weeks  and  months  or  even  years  of  time,  but  it  can  be,  or  rather 
must  be  determined  by  the  character  and  ability  of  its  graduates.  The  kind 
of  men  and  Avomen  that  it  has  trained  for  society. 

Whether  or  not  the  Alumni  of  the  South  Whitley  High  School  have  meas- 
ured1 up  to  the  standard  of  citizenship  taught  them  by  their  Alma  Mater,  or 
expected  of  them  by  the  community,  the  writer  is  scarcely  able  to  judge. 
However  she  does  know  that  a  large  majority  of  the  Alumni  of  S.  W.  H.  S., 
both  men  and  women  have  achieved  marked  success  in  the  affairs  of  life. 

The  first  Alumni  were  Nettie  Baker  and  Sadie  Vaux,  of  the  Class  of  1890. 
Since  that  time  the  graduating  classes  have  steadily  increased  in  number. 
The  graduating  class  was  22  in  number,  while  the  present  class  of  1921  is  16  in 
number,  which  shows  how  rapidly  the  number  of  Alumni  groAvs  each  year. 

In  1905  members  of  the  Alumni  met  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the 
school,  for  a  good  old  fashioned  gathering.  The  large  number  of  Alumni 
brothers  and  sisters  assembled  Avas  a  surprise  to  everyone.  At  this  meeting  it 
Avas  decided  that  a  permanent  Association  be  formed  and  the  Alumni  meet- 
ings perpetuated.     Thus  originated  the  South  Whitley  Alumni  Association. 

Roy  Norris  Avas  chosen  first  President,  Fred  Fox,  treasurer,  and  Bertha 
Jellison,  secretary.  By  unanimous  vote  it  was  decided  to  hold  a  meeting 
every  three  years.  These  tri-annual  meetings  have  been  held  regularly  since 
that  time.  In  recent  years  these  meetings  have  increased  in  popularity  so 
much  that  the  coming  of  Alumni  Day  is  looked  forward  to  with  great  pleasure 
and  anticipation. 

In  1910  Fred  Fox  was  chosen  President,  Earl  Emerson,  secretary,  Douglas 


Swartz,  treasurer,  and  in  reward  for  their  faithfulness  held  office  until  last 
year. 

Last  year,  1920,  marked  the  sixth  tri-annual  meeting  of  the  Alumni.  It 
was  the  largest  celebration  of  its  kind  and  the  largest  attended  meeting  of  the 
Association.  A  very  long  and  interesting  program  for  the  day  was  prepared 
and  enjoyed  by  every  one  present. 

The  opening  session  was  held  in  the  high  school  assembly.  Mr.  J.  E. 
Remington,  presided  and  gave  the  welcome  address,  followed  by  a  response 
by  Atty.  F.  0.  Jellison  of  South  Bend.  Officers  were  then  elected.  By  unani- 
mous vote,  Mrs.  Earl  Miller  was  elected  as  president,  Miss  Anna  Kreig  secre- 
tary. 

A  parade,  headed  by  the  Alumni  Band,  was  then  formed  and  all  went  to 
Fox's  grove,  the  picnic  grounds.  Here  dinner  was  served.  It  was  a  sumptu- 
ous and'  elaborate  feed,  featured  by  a  roast  pig,  four  dozen  roast  chickens, 
cakes,  pastries  of  all  sorts,  ice  cream,  coffee,  lemonades,  ices,  and  many  other 
good  things  to  eat.  Following  dinner  the  band  gave  a  concert,  and  then  the 
remainder  of  the  afternoon  was  spent  in  playing  baseball  and  other  games  and 
having  a  general  good  time.  Towards  evening  supper  was  served  after  which 
everyone  journeyed  back  to  the  school  house  where  a  very  entertaining  pro- 
gram was  rendered.     The  program  was  as  follows : 

Music  by  Loyd  Holben,  Hugo  Fox,  Harold  Loring. 

Saxaphone  solo — Eugene  Glassley ;  Address  by  Atty.  F.  0.  Jellison ;  Vocal 
Solo — Dorothy  Essig;  Songs  by  the  Jolly  Trio,  Messrs  Eugene  Glassley,  Paul 
Lehman,  George  Elliott;  Recitation — Mrs.  Earl  Miller;  Solo — Robert  Harley; 
Music  by  Holbern,  Fox  and  Loring ;  Solo,  Marie  Emery  of  Huntington ;  Music 
by  Helen  Graham 

This  program  was  followed  by  light  refreshments  served  by  the  girls  of 
the  present  Senior  Class.  The  remainder  of  the  evening  was  enjoyed  in  danc- 
ing and  listening  to  the  good  music  rendered  by  the  orchestra,  and  by  all 
Alumni  present  having  a  good  visit  and  recounting  incidents  and  telling  anec- 
dotes of  their  school  days. 

This  closed  the  day  of  events  and  now  closes  the  history  of  the  Alumni 
until  another  three  years  has  passed,  when  all  of  us  hope  to  meet  again  to  live 
over  the  happy  days  spent  in  the  South  Whitley  High  School. 

Alumni  Notes. 

Dr.  Howard  Norris  is  located  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. ;  Hugo  Fox, bassoonist  is  in 
Chicago  where  he  is  making  wonderful  progress  in  the  Musical  work;  Arema 
Chadwick,  '18  is  a  Junior  at  Chicago  University ;  Laura  Daniels,  '19  is  a  Soph- 
omore at  Depauw;  Glen  Norris,  '19  will  complete  a  Course  in  Pharmacy  at 
Purdue  this  spring.  Abe  Beck,  '20  won  the  Rector  Scholarship  to  Depauw 
last  year  and  has  completed  his  Freshman  year's  work  with  high  honors  at 
Depauw.  Thelma  Holloway  and  Clarice  Mink  are  attending  North  Man- 
chester College. 

Att.  Newman  T.  Miller,  '03,  of  Indianapolis  and  who  has  been  attorney 
in  the  State  Fire  Marshall's  Office  for  the  past  four  year  has  been  appointed 
State  Fire  Marshall  by  Gov.  Warren  T.  McCray 


ROLL    OF    CLASSES 


1890 

Nettie  Baker,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Sadie    Vaux-Bauer,    Minister's    wife,    Pittsburg, 
Pa. 

1891 

Kittie  Whittenberger-Smith,  Doctor  's  wife,  Buf- 
falo, New  York. 

Hattie    Shriver-Weybright,  'St.   Louis,  Mo. 

Gladys  Heagy-Brennaman,  dentist's  wife,  Colum- 
bia City,  Ind. 

Belle    Combs-Bowman,    deceased. 

Mattie   Lee-Forest,   farmer's  wife,   Albion,  Ind. 

Myrtle  Pritchard-Clark,  merchant's  wife,  Ft. 
Wayne,  Ind. 

James  Eemington,  Hotel  Proprietor,  South 
Whitley,  Ind. 

William  Menaugh,  Minister,  Leesburg,  Ind. 

Rena  Brooks-Bitner,   deceased. 

1892 

Turah   Sickaf oose-Niehols,  farmer 's  wife,  South 

Whitley,  Ind. 
Cullen    Pence,    deceased. 

1893 

Ada  Cullimore-Fox;  farmer  ';a  wife,  Columbia 
City,   Ind. 

Jessie  Amock-Sehell,  Real  Estate  Agent's  wife, 
Washington,   La. 

Lottie  Compton-McConnell,  farmer 's  wife,  Sid- 
ney, Ind.  ■ 

Maude  Robbins-Albertson,  Doctor 's  wife  South 
Whitley,  Ind. 

Joseph  Baker,  farmer,  Ne  Koora,  Wis. 

Rollo  Brubaker,  Farmer,  Ohio. 

1894 

Maggie  Haley,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Leota  Smithj  deceased. 

Fred  Harshbarger,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Lottie  Norris,  deceased. 

Merritt ,  Combs,  deceased. 

Owen  Stauffer,  printer,  Wabash,  Ind. 

Mark  Harshberger    car  inspector,  Claypool,  Ind. 

1895 

Mabel  Rancevan,  deceased. 
Jessie  Compton,  deceased. 
Cal  Ulery,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 


Alvin  Krieg,  telephone  manager,  South  Whitley, 

Ind. 
Maude    Brubaker-Kreig^    farmer 's    wife,    South 

Whitley,  Ind. 
Daisy  Cullimore-Lancaster,  farmer 's  wife,  South 

Whitley,  Ind. 
Mattie  Kyler,  teacher,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 
Nora  Graham-Brahm,  Contractor's  wife,  Los  An- 

geles;  Cal. 
Edward  Baker,  laborer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Orville  Ulery,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

1896 

Teddy  Kyler,  teacher,  North  Manchester    Ind. 

Charlie   Cause,  laborer,  Elkhart,  Ind. 

Roy  Norris,   deceased. 

Robert    Werner,    merchant,    North     Manchester, 

Ind. 
Ward  Combs,  Elevator  manager,  South  Whitley, 

Ind. 
Dan  Croy,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

1897 

Linnie  Brandenberg-Combs    South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Ethel  Moe,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Addie    Hissem-Bollinger,    Telephone    Manager's 

wife,  South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Robert  Jellison,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Lyman    Compton,   Stock   Buyer,   South   Whitley, 

Ind. 
Floyd  Jellisan,  Attorney,  South  Bend,  Ind. 
Ocie    Carns-Jellison,    Attorney's     wife,       South 

Bend,  Ind. 
Eva  Burwell-Miller,  professor's  wife,  Menneap- 

olis,  Minn. 
Susie   Pence-Parker,  South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Blanch  Allen-Weybright,  accountant's  wife,  In- 
dianapolis,  Ind. 
Roscoe  Pence,  R.  R.  Clerk,  McCooke,  Neb. 
Aden  Faukner,  farmer,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 
Lottie    Kiel-Young,   Doctor's    wife,   Huntington, 

Ind. 
Maurice  Wolfe,  teacher,  Divide,   Colo. 
Pearl    Oberhoulser-Hissem,    plumber's    wife,   Os- 

sian,    Ind.  , 

Mabel  Schannep,  Clerk,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

1898 

Roxie  Martin-Briener,  Oil  Inspector  's  wife,  Pit- 
tsburg, Pa. 

Callie  Hughs,  Mgr.  Helen  of  Troy  Produce  Co., 
San    Francisco,    Cal. 


Alice    Smith-Lancaster,     farmer's     wife.     South 

Whitley,  Ind. 
Otis  Lancaster,  Veterinary,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Bertha  Fager-Jellison,  stenographer,  Ft.  Wayne, 

Ind. 
Fairy  Huller-Butterbaugh,  farmer's  wife,  South 

Whitley,  Ind. 

1899 

Florence   Essig,   teacher,   South   Whitley,   Ind. 

Lucy  Seymore-Croy,  farmer  's  wife,  South  Whit- 
ley, Ind. 

Belle  Evans,  Larwill,  Ind. 

Harriet    Galbreath-McCoy,    Goshen,    Ind. 

Cora  Matson,  teacher,  Larwill,  Ind. 

Grace  Henry-Lineberry,  traveling  salesman's 
wife,  Chicago,  111. 

1900 

Anna  Krieg,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Essie  Carns-Norris,  Druggist 's  wife,  South 
Whitley,    Ind. 

L.  A.  Catey,  stock  buyer,  North  Manchester, 
Ind. 

Georgia  Fosler-Driesbach,  salesman 's  wife,  Ft. 
Wayne,  Ind. 

Nina  Hays-Zirrathe,  wife  of  groeeryman,  Ft. 
Wayne,  Ind. 

Claudine  Scott-Graham,  wife  of  engineer,  Chi- 
cago,  111. 

Maude  Obenchain.  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

P.  D.  Dunlap,  garage  man,  Pottstown,  Pa. 

W.    S.    Miller,   professor,   Minneapolis,   Minn. 

Carrie    Fox-Miller,    Sidney,    Ind. 

1901 

Charles  Bollinger,  mechanic,  Mishawaka,  Ind. 
Charles   Faukner,  civil   engineer,  Burnes,  Ore. 
Fred  Fox,  pharmacist,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Chester  Jones,  Printer,  Cleveland,  O. 
Ora  Webster,  wife  of  private  Sec 'y  Gov.,  Allen, 
Kans. 

1902 

Grace  Allen-Brown,  wife  of  Real  Estate  Agent, 
Indianapolis,  Ind. 

Arley  Cams,  deceased. 

Heber   Dunlap,   draftsman,   Rochester,  Ind. 

Rex  Drake,  Standard  Oil  Company,  South  Whit- 
ley,   I  ml. 

Kathryn  Fosler-Davies,  wife  of  Electric  Light 
iV    Power  Co.,  Louisville,  Ky. 

Sam   Hedges,  rubber  factory,  Mishawaka,  Ind. 

Edith  Pullen-Mentzer,  Liveryman's  wife,  North 
Manchester,  Ind. 


Anna  'Stevens-Warvel,  physician 's  wife,  Ander- 
son, Ind. 

Francis  Ulery-Tanner,  professor's  wife,  Paris, 
111. 

Oren  Wolfe,  Folower,  Colo. 

Elmer  Harshman,  automobile  inspector,  Detroit, 
Mich. 

Omer  Metz,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Cressia    Hindbaugh,    nurse,    Frankfort,    Ind. 

1903 

Lela  Burwell,   teacher,   South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Arthur   Catey,  thresher,  South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Newman   Miller,   attorney,  Indianapolis,   Ind. 
Earl  Emerson,  Real  Estate,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Edith     Obenchain-Harshman,      druggist  V      wife, 

Sidney,  Nova  Scotia,  Can. 
Ina   Shriver-Hull,    wife    of    Real    Estate    Agent, 

South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Bertha    Wagner-Drake,    wife    of     Standard     Oil 

Man,  Columbia  City,  Ind. 
Hugh  Miller    deceased. 
Lizzie    Hickman-Yeager,    farmer 's    wife,    South 

Whitley,  Ind. 
Glen  Fox,  farmer,   Sidney,  Ind. 
John    Ginder,    Hardware      Business,      Columbia 

City,  Ind. 

1904 

Chauncy  Bowers,  farmer  South    Whitley,  Ind. 
Grover  Shorb,  laborer,  Columbia  City,  Ind. 
Carl  Swanson,  machinist,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Zelta  Essig-Miller,  R.  R.  employee's  wife,  South 

Whitley,  Ind. 
Grace  Fox,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 
Grace  Miller-Dodson,  deceased. 
Kathryn    Whistler,Fox,  v/ife    of   chief    engineer, 

Sioux  City,  la. 
Ray   Glassley,  general   manager  of  Montgomery 

&  Ward,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 
Mabel  Brubaker,  deceased. 
Arthur  R.  Metz,  physician,  Chicago,  111. 

1905 

Lettie  Bayman-Thompson,  fanner's  wife,  South 
Whitley,  Ind. 

Ona  Benner-Knepple,  farmer's  wife,  South  Whit- 
ley,   Ind. 

Bonnie  Green-Fox,  pharmacist 's  wife.  South 
Whitleyjnd. 

Haze]  Smith,  Toledo,  Ohio. 

Anetta  Schnell-Butterbaugh,  North  Manchester, 
Ind. 

Blanch   Burwell,  nurse,  Churubusco,  Ind. 


Harry  Bollinger,  civil  engineer,  Columbia  City, 
Ind. 

1906 

Mabel  Harris-Humke,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 

Omah  Humphry-Trump,  machinist's  wife,  Col- 
umbia City,  Ind. 

Hazel  Karns-Domer,  North   Manchester,  Ind. 

Jessie  Hissem-Brower,  wife  of  Public  Service 
Commissioner,    Sopakne,    Wash. 

Clifford  Sickafoose,  farmer,  South  Whitley, 
Ind. 

Claire  Combs,  teacher,  Jackson,  Mich. 

Harry  Howenstine,  Real  Estate  Agent,  Chicago, 
111. 

Geneva  Burwell,  teacher,  Churubusco,  Ind. 

Sylvia  Arnett-Dreyer,  farmer 's  wife,  Columbia 
City,  Ind. 

1907 

Vivian  Webster-Shriver,  farmer's  wife,  South 
Whitley,  Ind. 

Carl   Thompson,   farmer,  South    Whitley,   Ind. 

Madge  Rollins,  stenographer,  South  Whitley, 
Ind. 

Myrle  Matson,  stenographer,  South  Whitley, 
Ind. 

Lillian  Lancaster-Philips,  wife  of  R.  R.  em- 
ployee,  Kirby,    Wyo. 

Florence  Maston-King,  salesman 's  wife,  Akron, 
Ohio. 

Merritt  Henry,  Bookkeeper  in  Ford  Works,  De- 
troit,   Mich. 

Gertrude    Grafton-Brenneman,    Warsaw,    Ind. 

Russel  Fisher,  mechanic,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

Reha  Barnhill-Zahr,  Doctor's  wife,  Ft.  Wayne, 
Ind. 

1908 

Gilbert  Sickafoose,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Ruby  Obenehain,  deceased. 

Ralph  Obenehain,  attorney,  Chicago,  111. 

Roy  E.  Green,  deceased. 

Clark  Hissem,  deceased. 

Clara    Kilmuth-Stauffer,    farmer's    wife,    Akron, 

Ohio. 
Carl  Bollinger,  farmer,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 
Lydia    Burwell-Tressler,    Colraine,    Minn. 
Harry  Jellison,  Salt  Lake  City;  Utah. 

\  1909 

Buncie  Combs-Holben,  Plymouth,  Ind. 
Edna  Stump,  clerk,  South  Bend,  Ind. 
Rosello   Maston-Walling,  Frankfort,  Ind. 


Frank  Fisher,  atomobile  salesman,  Ft.  Wayne, 
Ind. 

Russell  Holben,  salesman  A.  D.  Baker  Co.,  Ply- 
mouth,  Ind. 

Helene  Edwards-Gates,  wife  of  attorney,  Col- 
umbia City,  Ind. 

Chester   Bollinger,    deceased. 

Elnora  McConnell,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Hildred   Kannrburg. 

Raymond   Tressler,   Colraine,  Minn. 

Amos  Glassley,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

Mark  Miler,  deceased. 

1910 

Virgil  Brandenburg,  deceased. 

Thomas  Swartz,  R.  R.  emjjoyee,  Phoenix,  Ariz. 

Grace    Burwell-Plattner,    farmer 's    wife,    South 

Whitley,   Ind. 
Helen   Hughes-Papish,   rjrofessor  's   wife,   Ithac-a, 

New   York. 
Daisy  Miller,  Holderman,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Clara  Grafton-Palmer,  Lima,  Ohio. 
Marie   Goff,   teacher,   Collamer,  Ind. 
Frank  Obenehain,  deceased. 

1911 

Roy  Kissinger,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Gladys   Stump,    Librarian,    South    Bend,   Ind. 

Edna  Lee,  deceased. 

Sara  Walpole,  teacher,  South   Whitley,  Ind. 

Irma  Horner-Fetro,  R.  R.  emi>loyee  's  wife,  Ham- 
mond, Ind. 

Beulah  Foley-Saylor,  Akron,  Ohio. 

Nina  Johnson-Keller,  farmer's  wife,  South  Whit- 
ley, Ind. 

1912 

Clifford  Mayer,  New  York. 

Lizzie    Smith,   garment   factory,    Columbia    City, 

Ind. 
Bryant  Edwards,  merchant,  Lebanon,   Ind. 
Wesley   Graham,   farmer,   South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Vem   Gingher,   laborer,   Ft.   Wayne,   Ind. 
Lizzie   Havens-Bowdy,   South    Whitley,   Ind. 
Lulu    Howcnstine-Tillman,    Ft.    Wayne,    Ind. 
Leona  McConell,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Arthur  Hardy,  machinist,  Auburn,  Ind. 
Fern    Miller,   clerk,    South    Whitley,   1ml. 

1913 

Ellis  Miller,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Nina  Harshbargcr-Giay,   teacher,    West    Newton, 

Ind. 
Marie   Matson,  Soulli    Whitley,    Ind. 


Mary  Miller,  deceased. 

Freda  Rubrake-Yeager,  Ft.  "Wayne,  Ind. 

Freda  Gingher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Lloyd   Holben,   farmer,   South   Whitley,   Ind. 

Douglas  Swartz,  American  Express  Co.,  Cleve- 
land, Ohio. 

Russell  Bowdy,  Pool  Room  Proprietor,  South 
Whitley,  Ind. 

Galen  Reiff,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Iva  Ward-Coplen,  farmer's  wife,  Bippus,  Ind. 

Clela  Souders,  Ft.   Wayne,  Ind. 

1914 

Eugene  Edwards,  student  at  Chicago  University, 

Chicago,  111. 
Boyd  Sickafoose,   Kansas   City,   Mo. 
Robert   Reed,  merchant,  Mentone,  Ind. 
Georgia   McCoy-Gingher,   Ft.    Wayne,   Ind. 
Effie  Albright,  government  work,  Wasington,  D. 

C. 
Clellah  Lee-Wiley,  salesman's  wife.  Ft.  Wayne, 

Ind. 
Hugo   Fox,  musician,   Chicago,   111. 
Ernest  Jewell,  Bellview,  Ohio. 
Carper  Hathaway,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Fern  Johnson-Harley,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Ada   Smith-Mendenhall,   Lafontaine,  Ind. 
Martha  Miller  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Leslie  Fleck,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Gail  Blaine-Satterlee,   Baltimore,   Md. 
Keith  Glassley,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

1915 

Paulene  Oberholser,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Frank  Dimmick,  Clerk,  Chicago,  111. 
Kenneth  McCoy,  minister,  Bippus,  Ind. 
Esther  Miller,  teacher,  Wabash,  Ind. 
Clifton  Shriver,  farmer  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Cora  Rubrake^Simms,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Lee  Nichols,  bookkeeper,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Elsie  Fleck,  teacher,   Collamer,  Ind. 
William  Sivits,  Bowser  Co.,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Vera  Sowers-Dickens,  Butler,   Ind. 
Garnet    Goff,   garment    factory,   South    Whitley, 
Ind. 

1916 

Fred  Shorb,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Fay  Bonebrake,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Harold  Loring,  Knox,  Ind. 
Lottie    Hathaway-Sutterlin,    wife    of    salesman, 

Detroit,   Mich. 
Howard  Norris,  Doctor,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
Marie   Johnson,  Akron,  Ohio. 


Jack  Horner,  Chicago,  111. 

Lillian  Hardy,  telephone  operator,  South  Whit- 
ley, Ind. 

Hobart  Henry,  clerk,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Jemima  Feagly,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Vernon    Gresso,   Michigan. 

Leah  Long-Sensenbaugh,  farmer 's  wife,  South 
Whitley,  Ind. 

Ray  Bonebrake,  laborer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Eva  MeGlennon,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 

(Harry  Newcomer,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Edward  Ensley. 

Herbert  Harley,  machinist,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

Fred  Sutherly,  bookkeeper,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Walter  Kissinger,   Texas. 

Ruth  Hetrick,  teacher,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

Dewey  Matson,  Frankfort,  Ind. 

Paul  Striggle,  autcioneer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

1917 

Will  Gingher,  laborer,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 

Laura  Thomas-McClure,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 

Paul  Lehman,  barber,  South    Whitley,  Ind. 

Eunice  Reed,  student  at  Defiance  College,  Men- 
tone,  Ind. 

Wilbur  Haley,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Rhea  Bollinger,  teacher,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 

Eugene  Glassley,  chauffer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Mildred  Fosler,  teacher,  Columbia  City,  Ind. 

Eugene  Slagle,  machinist,  Kokomo,  Ind. 

Mary  Helms-Eberhard,  Butler,  Ind. 

Paul  Trump,  laborer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Dae  Hissem,  Spokane,  Wash. 

Leonard  Moore,  Columbia  City,  Ind. 

Bessie  Shorb,  telephone  operator,  South  Whitley, 
Ind. 

Cecil  Baublit,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Dwight  Hathaway,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

1918 

Gay  Bonebrake,  laborer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Ralph  Fox,  bookkeeper,  South  Whitley,  "Ind. 
Boyd  Howenstine,  Anderson,  Ind. 
Walter   Harshman,   Ft.   Wayne,  Ind. 
Hobart  Keppler,  laborer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Donald  Long,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Robert  Sickafoose,   clerk,   Spokane,  Wash. 
Donel  Jordan,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Ethel  Abbott,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Marie  Burwell-Abbott,  North  Manchester,  Ind. 
Arema  Chadwick,  student  at  Chicago  University, 

Chicago,  111. 
Gladys  Bollinger-Fox,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Jean  Harshbarger-Walpole,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 


Edna  Grimes,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Velma  Gingher-Tagameyer,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Marie  Hathaway,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Hilda  Miller,  bookkeeper  at  Atoz,  South  Whit- 
ley, Ind. 
Lyda  Oliver,  South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Bunola  Nicholson,  student,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Iva  Tschantz-Lehman,   South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Garland  -Smith,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

1919 

Mida  Abbott,  student  at  Manchester  College, 
South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Vernon  Beard,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Opal  Bonebrake,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Laura  Daniels,  student  at  Depauw,  South  Whit- 
ley, Ind. 

Janice   Galbreath,  Collamer,  Ind. 

Helen  Graham,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Kenneth   Groves,  Jiral,  Wyoming. 

Clarice  Mink,  student  at  Indianapolis,  South 
Whitley,    Ind. 

Glen  Norris,  student  at  Purdue,  South  Whitley, 
Ind. 

Spencer  Oliver,  Tailor,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Ronald  Parrett,  farmer,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Thurel    Shenefield,   Piereton,  Ind. 


1920 

Lyman   Slater,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Edna  Bollinger,   student,   South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Cecil  Howenstine,  clerk,  South   Whitley,  Ind. 
Gladys  Boyer,  teacher,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Dorothy  Hull,  teacher,  South  Whitley  Ind. 
Lois    Mink,    student     at      Manchester     College, 

South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Alva    Sponhauer,    mechanic,   North    Manchester, 

Ind. 
Constance  Lancaster,  Seattle,  Wash. 
Mildred  McConnell,  accountant,  South  Whitley, 

Ind. 
Winifred  Harshbarger,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Virgil  Bollinger,  Post  Office,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Thelma  Holloway,  student,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Floyd  Castator  student  at  I.  U.,  South  Whitley, 

Ind. 
Edith  Kite,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Laurence  Jewett,  clerk,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Gaynell   McConnell,  teacher,  Ft.  Wayne,  Ind. 
Abe   Beck;   student    at   DePauw,   South  Whitley, 

Ind. 
Edna  Steiner,  Dugger,  Ind. 
Joe  Martz,  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
Trilba  Haines,  California. 

Stewart  Sweeny,  Dry  Cleaning  Shop,  Akron,  0. 
Ocie  Hardy,  South,  Whitley,  Ind. 


AN  ECHO  FROM  THE  HALL 


The  day  is  set,  the  students  meet, 

And  at  their  desks  are  seated. 

Their  lessons  signed,  they  work  in  haste 

To  get  the  work  completed. 

Notes  doth  fly,  their  tongues  they  ply, 

To  animate  their  labors, 

Counting  beaux,  discussing  clothes,  or  talking  about  their  neighbors. 

"Mary,  what  a  pretty  frock  you've  on,' 

'I'm  very  glad  you  like  it.' 
'I'm  told  that  powder  isn't  any  good,  and  paint  isn't  any  better.,' 
'I  saw  Ruth  the  other  day  a  Sohpomore  adorning.' 
'That's  just  what  keeps  the  rest  away, 
I  just  learned  that  this  morning.'  " 
" 'Tis  time  for  bell, — my  heart  is  broke, — 
'They  say  the  Art  is  selling.' 

'Cora's  middy  suit' — bespoke — 'Lend  me  your  comb.' 
'Erna,  your  match  will  never  come  about — ' 
'Now  don't  fly  into  a  passion — 

Hair  puffs?  Yes,  they're  going  out,  and  curls  are  all  the  fashion." 

Carrie  Ray,  '24. 
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SCHOOL        BOARD 


C.  M.  GRAHAM 
President 


GEORGE  R.  TALBERT 
Treasurer 


OTIS  E.  PLATTNER 

Secretary 


MR.  SIVITS 


To  the  custodian 

of  our 

school  building 

we  dedicate 

this  page. 
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FORD 
The  Universal  Car 


Authorized  Sales  and  Service.     We  Use  Genuine  Ford  Parts. 
LLOYD  H.  WARNER  GARAGE  South  Whitley,  Ind. 

<S*3x$><3><$xjXe*$><exexjx§x^^ 


MEET  YOUR  FRIENDS 


At  The  Rexall  Store 


You  Will  Always  Find  Some  Old  Friend  or  School-mate  Waiting  to 

Greet  You. 


W.  F.  NORRIS 


i<$xs*e><sxsxex§><sxexM^<8xe>#<e>^^ 


l<^<$xSxSxSx3*Sxe*e>3>$xe>3><^^ 


The  South  Whitley  Tribune 


110  %  Increase  in  Circulation  in  past  22  months. 

Carried  over  30,000  inches  of  Advertising  in  past  year. 

An  average  of  over  600  inches  per  week. 

WHY? 

Joh  Printing  Tribune  Contains 

Department  12  to  14  pages 


I 


<exSxSxSxgxtxJ><S><Sxex$xe>  •  «  ■•«~>$><i>Q><to<s><s*&&$>&&&$>®&$>  *><»<»<m><$><s><ixs><!»<^^  ■• 


.  BOWDY  &  SON 


POOL  AND  BILLIARDS 


Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Candy 


Soft  Drinks 


%^^^^^^^/^^^^^^^>m>^>^^^^^^  ^>q^^^^^^^^^^^m^^>^^^^^^% 


W<$>3><$><&M><$>&MyM><&M><S^^ 


GANDY  STATE  BANK 

Member  Federal  Reserve 
Capital  and  Surplus $43,000 


"We  buy  and  sell  bonds 

Make  Mortgage  Loans 

Ask  about  our  savings  system. 


When  you  need  Banking  Service  Call  and  See  Us. 

Mayer  Grain  Co.  &  Gandy  State  bank 

Moses  Mayer,  President  Walter  Martin,  Cashier. 

Home  Phone  9.  Farmers  Phone  25. 


&&&&&&&&$<$*$>&$>$>  p<m<$><m>m>m><m><my&&s>&&$/s*  «>«xj><^><$kj^>^h^^^kS>^^v^^<sx^ 


FARMER'S  ELEVATOR  COMPANY 

WE  BUY 

Grain  Seed 

Almost  everything  the  farmer  has  to  sell. 


WE  SELL 

Seeds 

Coal 

Posts 

Flour 

Tile 

Twine 

Fertilizer 

Salt 

Etc. 

Wm.  Growcoek,  President.  Harvey  Krieder,  Secretary. 

Botli  Phones. 
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SNYDER  RESTAURANT 

This  is  the  place  for  GOOD  MEALS. 
Also  Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Candy. 


Your  Patronage  is  Appreciated. 

H.  M.  SNYDER. 


><SxS*Sxj>SxS*SxSxSx3*$xexSX}>«*^^ 


The  City  Meat  Market 


Always1  Thanks  You  for  Your  Patronage. 


Yours, 
F.  E.  SNYDER,  Prop. 
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1906    The    Farmers  State  Bank    1921 

Does  a  General  Banking  Business. 

Pays  4%  Interest  On  Deposits  and  Certificates  of 
Deposit.  Maintain  a  Special  Savings  Account  Sys- 
tem. Loans  on  Personal  Mortgages.  Writes  In- 
surance.    Buys,  Sells,    Exchanges    Liberty    Bonds. 


* 


WE  WANT  YOUR  BUSINESS 
Capital  Stock  and  Surplus,  $37,000.  Total  Resources,  $292,000. 

John  Swihart,  President  Aaron  Mishler,  Vice  President. 

D.  M.  Baldwin,  Cashier.  S.  P.  Eberhart,  Ass't  Cashier. 
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Sell  your  Eggs  and  Poultry  to 

R.  L.  DITZLER 

And  get  best  market  prices 

Phone  before  you  sell. 
Both  Phones.  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
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Northern  Indiana  Egg  &  Poultry  Co. 

Call  us  before  you  sell. 

We  pay  the  highest  market  prices  for  poultry  and  eggs. 
Both  Phones.  South  Whitley,  Ind. 


<S> 


RIEGLE  &  OLIVER 

First  Class  Tailoring 

Repairing  Cleaning  Pressing 

Dying  and  Cleaning  a  Specialty 


Ladies  and  Gents  Suits  made  to  measure. 
Pv.  R.  Riegle  S.  P.  Oliver 

BAYMAN  &  SNODGRASS 

The  men  that  deliver  the  goods. 

BUICK  AUTOMOBILES 

Cooper  Batteries  Racine  Tires 


YOUR  EDUCATION 

Is  not  complete  without 

A     MODERN      BUSINESS      TRAINING 

as  given  in  the  various  departments  of 

A     FULLY     ACCREDITED     SCHOOL 

(Nat'l  Ass'n  of  Accredited  Commercial  Schools) 

Write  for  College  Catalogue  and  Calendar. 

INTERNATIONAL 
(The  ONLY  such  Accredited  School  in  N.  E.  Indiana) 

BUSINESS  :  COLLEGE 

Fort  Wayne,  Indiana. 


Photographs,  Frames,  Enlargements,  Outside  or  Inside  Groups. 
Kodaks,  Supplies  and  Furnishings 

The  Most  for  Your  Money 
at 

RICE'S  STUDIO 

Both  Phones.  North  Manchester,  Ind. 


Old  Reliable  Drug  Store 

Established  1886. 

Where  you  get  what  you  need 
Ice  Cream  Sodas 

Candies  Cigars 

Pathe  Phonograph  Records 
Silverware  Jewelry 

Wall  Paper  Paints 

You're  always  welcome 

D.  C.  SCOTT,  Druggist 


DR.  J.  M.  RICHER 

DENTIST 

Both  Phones  South  Whitley,  Ind. 
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Why  not  sell  your  cream  and  eggs  to  the  only  Home  Industry  of  its 

kind  in  town. 

Eel  River  Valley  Creamery  Co. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


LEHMAN'S  BARBER  SHOP 

For  First  Class  Sanitary  Barber  "Work 

4  Chairs 

Candy,  Cigars,  Laundry  and  Baths 

GIVE  US  A  TRIAL 

MILLER   &  FISHER 

FURNITURE  AND  UNDERTAKING 

South  Whitley,  Ind. 


ABE  WEINER'S 

THE  LATEST 

In  Mens  and  Boys  "Wearing  Apparel 

Always  Something  New 

At  a  Big  Saving 


pi<e><ex£>4x§>«>«>«><8><e*e><^  <$KSxJxJxe><$xe><»3><s><s><sx^^ 

Quality  And  The  Right  Price 

Will  Always  Be  Found 
AT  ESSIGS  GROCERY 

<*<e><s><$*8xs><exe><^s><sx^^ 

O.  A.  BOLLINGER 

General  Insurance  Agent 
Only  Good  Companies  Represented 

THE  CORNER  STORE 

For  Groceries 

And  Ladies  Furnishings 

CRAW-MYERS  CO. 

Bowdy&  Obenchain  Restaurant 

Good  Things  to  Eat 
Cigars,  Tobacco  and  Candy 

i<^*s*s><e*$x^><3x5><s>«^^ 
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Col.   Paul   F.   Striggle 


AUCTIONEER 


Sells  the  Earth  and  Everything  On  It. 
Write  Early  for  Date. 
I  Mean  Sale  Date. 

South  Whitley,  Ind. 

Trade  At  Glassley's  Grocery 

If  It's  a  Good  Thing  They  Have  It. 
Established  1886. 

VIRGIL  TRUMP 

TAILOR 

Cleaning,  Pressing  and  Repairing  for  Ladies  and  Gents. 
South  Whitley,  Ind. 

BAUMGARTNER  &  CO. 

For  Latest  Styles  and  Dependable  Merchandise 
In  Dry  Goods  and  Notions 


K.  of  P.  Building 


Both  Phones 


South  Whitley,  Ind. 
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Glassley  Dry  Goods  Company 

INVITES  AND  APPRECIATES 
YOUR  PATRONAGE 


SEE  MASTON  &  SON 

For  Anything 
In  Hardware  and  Implements 


DR.  C.  L.  MILLER 

DENTIST 

2nd  Floor  of  Green  Bldg. 

H.  R.    CORDILL 

HARDWARE 

<*• 

1> 

<♦> 

If  You  Want  Your  Harness  Repaired  Bring  Them  to 

The  A.  L.  Martin  Harness  Shop 

We  can  sell  you  everything  you  need  for  your  horses.  % 
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Manchester  College 


A  Standard  College  of  Indiana.  Four  Years  Course.  A.  B.  de- 
gree.    A  Broad  Curriculum.     An  Able  Faculty. 

An  Educational  Department,  Accredited  "A,"  "B,",  "C."  Pre- 
pares teachers  and  supervisors.  Graduates  receive  provisional  cer- 
tificates leading  to  life  license.  '/ 

Departments  of  Agriculture,  Home  Economics,  Manual  Training, 
Business,  Music  and  Art. 

Manchester  College  has  an  ideal  location  in  a  beautiful  town. 
Good  buildings  and  equipment,  A  large  new  building  just  erected. 
An  annual  enrollment  of  800  students,  all  of  them  boosters. 

Summer  School  opens  May  24.  For  catalogue  and  Bulletin 
address  OTHO  WINGER,  A.  M.,  L.  L.  D.,  President, 

North  Manchester,  Ind. 
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The  Higley  Printing  Co. 


— Who  printed  this  annual,  is  thoroughly 
equipped  to  handle  any  job  of  printing  from  a 
single  sheet  to  large  edition  book  work.  We 
also  carry  a  line  of  receipt  and  scale  books. 


If    It's    Printed,    Higleys    Can    Print    It 
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Stafford  Engravings 

AND  STAFFORD  SERVICE 


Our  conception  of  service  to  the  schools  we 
work  with  includes  much  more  than  merely 
giving  the  highest  quality  engravings  that  it  is 
possible  to  produce. 

We  always  take  a  keen  interest  in  both  the 
financial  and  artistic  success  of  every  Annual 
for  which  we  are  privileged  to  prepare  the  en- 
gravings. It  was  this  interest  that  prompted  us 
in  the  preparation  and  publication  of  the  Staf- 
ford handbook,  "Engravings  for  College  and 
School  Publications"  which  we  furnish  free  of 
charge,  to  the  Annuals  for  which  we  work.  The 
success  of  this  book  and  the  fact  that  we  were 
the  originators  of  this  method  of  co-operation, 
is  to  us  a  source  of  considerable  pride. 
The  publ:shers  of  this  Annual  will  tell  you  that 
in  the  planning,  financing  and  preparation  of 
their  book,  this  Stafford  handbook  was  a  verit- 
able gold  mine  of  helpful  ideas  and  suggestions. 
A  copy  of  this  book,  in  addition  to  all  the  direct 
and  individual  co-operation  you  may  need,  and 
the  benefit  of  our  nearly  thirty  years  specializa- 
tion in  college  and  school  engraving,  is  avail- 
able to  all  schools  that  appreciate  this  kind  of 
service. 


Stafford  Engraving  Company 

Artists  Designers  Engravers 

CENTURY  BUILDING  -  INDIANAPOLIS 
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HECKMAN 

BINDERY  INC. 


1997 


Bound -To-PlcW  N.  MANCHESTER, 
INDIANA  46962 


